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THE DECEMBER NUMBER 


OF THE 


NorTH AMERICAN REVIEW 


CONTAINS : 


THE RECENT ELECTION, 
Senator John G. Carlisle. 


VICTOR HUGO: EN VOYAGE, 
PARTISANSHIP AND THE CENSUS, 
The Hon Rosert P. Porter, Superintendent of Census 
A TOPIC FOR CHRISTMAS, . . The Right Hon. Sir Lyon Piayrair, K.C.B., M.P. 
THE FUTURE OF WARFARE, : ; ‘ Capt. E. L. Zatrnsx1, U. S. A. 
THE PARTITION OF AFRICA, 
MAIDENS AND MATRONS IN AMERICAN SOCIETY, 
Mrs. Burton Harrison, author of ‘“‘ The Anglomaniacs.” 
OVER-PRODUCTION IN SECURITIES, , : : Erastus WIMAN 
DR. KOCH’S DISCOVERY, Pau. Gisier, M.D., Director of the N. Y. Pasteur Institute 
MORE TESTIMONY AGAINST “SHAKSPERE,” The Hon. Icnativus DonnELLY 


SHALL OUR DAUGHTERS HAVE DOWRIES? 


C. S. MESSINGER. MRS. HENRY WARD BEECHER. 
: MRS. HARRIET PRESCOTT SPOFFORD. 
MRS. AMELIA E, BARR. MRS, MARY A, LIVERMORE. 
MRS, ALICE WELLINGTON ROLLINS. 
FALSE INFERENCES, : P ° ‘ R é Prof. P. T. Austen 
THE AMERICAN STUDENT, Dr. Asram §S, Isaacs 


LUCK IN LITERATURE, . . ; 4 ; Wiiuiam Matuews, LL.D. 
JOURNALISM IN JAIL, : 














ALGERNON CHARLES SWINBURNE 


Tue Margulis or Lorne 


An Ex-Convict 





50 Cents a Copy; $5.00 2 Year. Sold by All Newsdealers. 
THE NORTH AMERICAN REVIEW, 3 East 14th St., New York. 
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A SUCCESS FROM THE START 


The Review 


of Reviews 


An International Magazine, edited by W. T. Steap 


“ I N the mighty maze of modern periodical literature, the busy man wanders confused, 
not knowing exactly where to find the precise article that he requires, and often, 


after losing all his scanty time in the search, he departs unsatisfied. 


It is the object of 


Tue Review or REvIEws to supply a clue to that maze in the shape of a readable com- 
pendium of all the best articles in the magazines and reviews.”—From the Editor's Pro- 


gramme, january, 1890. 


THE 


NOVEMBER REVIEW 


The Review is less than a year old, yet of the November number the circu- 


lation is 125,000 copies. 


Its frontispiece is a portrait of the Queen, over an autographic signature, 


‘* Victoria, R. I., 1890.” 


The leading article, after the regular Review of the Month, is an illustrated 
‘‘character study” of the Hon. John Morley, M.P., the distinguished author, orator, 
journalist, and political leader, of whom Mr. Stead, the editor of the Review and 
writer of the sketch, is perhaps better qualified to speak than any other man in 


England. 


As a supplement is given a facsimile of the colored frontispiece to Gen. 
Booth’s ‘‘In Darkest England and the Way Out,” accompanying a sixteen-page 


review and summary of Gen. Booth’s extraordinary book Apropos of the 


erai'S 


en- 


$5,000,000 plan for rescuing humanity from the degradation of ‘‘ Darkest 


England,” the editor remarks that ‘‘ there is not a third-rate war for the rescue of 
an Englishman in Africa or in Asia which does not cost ten times that amount.” 


A full digest of the scheme is given. 


Numerous portraits, including Moltke’s, embellish the editorial Review of the 
Month ; and among the innumerable notices of the magazines, and extracts from 
them, special attention is called to the recent oe on ‘‘ How London is Govern- 

a 


ed” by the American student of municipal a 


irs, Mr. Albert Shaw. 


- Something the World Has Wazted For. 


“The idea appears to me highly useful as well as ingenious.”—Mr. 
GLADSTONE. ° 


‘* Few people have the industry or the leisure to search for them- 
selves every month, through the multitude of periodicals, for all the 
articles that are worth reading.” —LorD SALISBURY. 

‘* The unreadable multiplicity of magazines and reviews has made 


a periodical like The Review of Reviews a necessity.”—Mr. Joun G. 
WHITTIER. 





“The whole time of a diligent reader would not be enough to 
make him acquainted with the contents of the periodicals which he will 
find represented in your pages.”—Dr. OLIVER WENDELL HOLMES. 

‘I think your plan very good, and likely to profit people in a hurry 
—as who isn’t now-a-days, more’s the pity.”—Mr. JAMES RUSSELL 
LOWELL. 

‘“‘T have no doubt the guide will be extremely useful and conven- 
ient, especially to public men, who have frequently little leisure to look 
over all the numerous monthly magazines.” —-LORD HARTINGTON. 


_ Among others who have expressed their appreciation of this “ short cut” to a knowledge of what the magazines 
contain are the Prince of Wales, the Empress Frederick, Cardinals Manning and Gibbons, Prof. Huxley, Mr. Froude, 


Lord Chief Justice Coleridge, Sir Henry James, Sir Morell Mackenzie, Mr. Balfour, Lord Derby, Lord Randolph 
Churchill, Sir Charles Russell, and the Archbishops of Dublin and York. 


The Review of Reviews contains a monthly résumé of “The Progress of the World,” a sketch of some man or 
woman especially prominent at the time, a special article with illustrations, and a frontispiece—usually a portrait. But 
its chief object is to summarize and characterize the contents of the leading magazines and reviews. 


On receipt of 25 cents, before January 1st, a copy of the (first) January and of the Novem- 
ber number will be sent to the correspondent who mentions this advertisement. 


Twenty cents per copy. $2.00 per year. 


THE CRITIC COMPANY, 52 & 54 Lafayette Place, New York. 























December 6 1890 


The Critic 








UNPARALLELED OFFER TO ALL NEW SUBSCRIBERS TO 


THE ARENA, 


THE BRILLIANT BOSTON REVIEW. 


The Publishers of THE ARENA take pleasure in announcing that they have just perfected arrangements 
by which they can send free, as a premium to every new subscriber of THE ARENA, the COSMOPOLITAN 


MAGAZINE for the ensuing year (old subscribers to the COSMOPOLITAN must remit fifty cents extra). 


not only the most liberal offer ever made by a leading review, but the 


COMBINATION IS UNSURPASSED. 


This is 


, THE ARENA, being conceded one of the few really great reviews, is without question the most liberal and progressive leading magazine 
published ; while the CosMopo.iTAN is a richly-illustrated, popular family magazine. 


The subscription price of THE ARENA is $5.00; that of the CosMOPOLITAN is $2.40. 
the COSMOPOLITAN, postpaid, for one year to new subscribers of these magazines. 


But for five dollars we will send THE ARENA and 


How THE ARENA is regarded by Leading Thinkers. 


ALFRED RUSSELL WALLACE, LL.D., F.L.S., Author of “ Darwinism,” “Malay Archipelago,” etc. 


Eminent Scientist and Anthor writes the editor as follows :— 


* I think you have succeeded in the very difficult task of improving on all existing literary periodicals. The articles deal with questions 
of vital interest to every thoughtful person, and they are all well written, original, and thorough, without being heavy.” 


REV. CYRUS A. BARTOL, D.D., the Distinguished New England Clergyman writes as follows :— 


‘* The place that was waiting for a periodical, not only free and able, but catholic and comprehensive,—fair to every thinker and just to all 


thought, while open to any subject in which our common humanity was concerned,—in my judgment you fill. 
It is the most cosmopolitan of any magazine in this country or the world.” 


than any other broad or high church, 


The 


Tue ARENA is wider and loftier 


OPINIONS OF CRITICAL JOURNALS. 


‘* Full of mental stimulus, of breadth and vitality."—Boston Traveler. ? 
‘* THE ARENA is a fine magazine of the best writings.” —. O. Picayune. 
** At the head of magazine literature of a superior sort, and is more particularly designed for educated minds.”—New York Times. 
s ‘* From the beginning this periodical has shown a comprehensiveness and breadth of plan and a liberality in its treatment of current ques 
tions of the day which have commended it to thoughtful readers everywhere.” —LZvening Transcript, Boston. 


_'‘ THE ARENA must be numbered among the comparatively few periodicals indispensable to all persons who would keep in the van of cur- 
rent discussion regarding the important questions of the day.”— Beacon, Boston. 


SPECIAL NOTICE.—This great offer—Tu# ARENA and the CosMopoLiTAN MaGazine combined,—is only made to new subscribers of both magazines. Old 
subscribers must remit five dollars and fifty cents, when sending their order. Address, THE ARENA PUBLISHING COMPANY, Copley Square, Boston, Maass, 





To Readers of the French 
Language. 


LA REVUE FRANCAISE is a handsome monthly 
magazine of belles lettres, science and art. It is 
chiefly eclectic, reprinting the choicest selections 
from. modern French literature— from the great 
Parisian Reviews, and from the works of the leading 
literateurs of modern France. But it contains origi- 
nal articles as well,—studies of French literature and 
its authors, discussions on the study and teaching of 
French and other modern languages, a Revue Paris- 
tenne,a Revue Bibliographique, Chroniques. and a 
Boite aux Lettres for the accommodation of all. 

The fictions and plays printed are of the est as 
well as the best, and the whole character of Ihe mag- 
azine is of the highest—such as makes it perfect 
reading for all. It is adapted for reading in circles, 
classes, schools and seminaries, as well as in private. 
In ceppecence it is one of the handsomest magazines 
published. — 

Subscription $4.00a year. Single numbers 35c. 


SOME PRESS COMMENTS. 
La Revue Francaise will find a ready welcome not 
only in schools, but among all readers of the French 
e who wish to keep in touch with modern 
French literature of the best kind.—Boston Journad. 


A new periodical whose usefulness and pleasure- 
giving qualities are oy | to attract literary atten- 
tion.—Jndependent (New York). 

This new magazine gives the best of French liter- 
ature.—Baltimore American. 

It is beautifully printed, and its contents are varied 
and interesting, and of a high order of literary merit. 
—Boston Evening Gazette. 

The articles reproduced are from the best French 
periodicals, and form a splendid collection to help 
along those who are learning to read, write, and 
talk French.—San Francisco Cail. 

La Revue Francaise may be classed at once as in- 
dispensable to all readers of French who have not the 
command of an extended list of magazines and criti- 
cal periodical reviews.—Boston Beacon. 





Three Specimen Copies will be sent to any address 
on receipt of soc. 


LA REVUE FRANCAISE, 
3 East r4th Street. ° 5 New York. 





The Critic Clubbing List. 


To accommodate subscribers 
who desire to obtain two or 
more periodicals through one 
agency and at reduced rates, 
we will, until further notice, re- 
ceive orders for THE Critic and 
other reputable periodicals at 
reduced prices, which will be 
furnished on application. 


Address, THE Critic Company, 


52 Lafayette Place, N. Y. 





THE MANUSCRIPT MARKET. 


Expert assistance to authors in placing their MSS. to 
the best advantage is given by THE WRITER’S 
LITERARY BUREAU (Established in 1887), which 
is prepared to undertake every kind of work required 
between author and publisher. Honest advice and frank 
criticism of MSS. by competent readers given when 
desired; MSS. typewritten, revised and sold on com- 
mission, Before sending MSS. write for circular giving 
terms and send ten cents for a sample copy of Tu 
Writer, the only magazine in the world “evoted solely 
to explaining the practical details of literary work. 
Address, Tue Wrirer’s Literary Bureau, P.O. Box, 
1905, Boston, Mass, Mention Tug Critic. 





SEND TEN CENTS 


FOR THE 


Christmas Book Buyer 


A handsome literary annual of 168 pages, containing 
reviews of all the recent books, special articles, litera 
letters, and numerous other interesting features, includ- 
ing a 


Unique Prize Offered 


that will interest all book lovers. The number contains 


SEVENTY ILLUSTRATIONS, 


THIRTY-FIVE OF THEM IN COLORS, 





and a handsome cover printed in three tints, 


The special articles are by R. H. Stopparp, J. 
Asusy StTerry, Lyman Appott, Hamitton W. Masig, 
W. Hamitton Gipson, RossiTeR JOHNSON, HARRIET 
P. Sporrorp. Laurence Hutton, Frank R. STOcK10N, 
Noau Brooks, N. H. Dore, Mrs. Buxton Harrison. 


The illustrations are by ALFRED Parsons, HowarD 
Pye, WatTer Crane, W. L. Taytor, W. Hamitron 
Gisson, Patmer Cox, Harry Fenn, Freperic Rem- 
incton, J. D. Woopwarp, E. W. Kemace. A. B. 
Frost, REGtnacp B, Bircn, F. S. Church, and other 
eminent artists, 


To all those desiring full information concerning 
new and forthcoming books, their nature and con- 
tents, the BOOK BUVER witl prove invaluable. It 
isa complete literary guide. 





SENT FREE TO ANY ADDRESS. 


This beautiful Christmas number is offered free to 
any one who will send, with the request for it, Ong 
Dotiar for the whole year’s subscription to THE 
Boox Buyer, 1891. ‘Thus 13 issues, including the 
Christmas numbers of 1890 ial 1891, are given for the 
price of a sjngle subscription. 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS, 


743-745 BROADWAY, NEw YorK. 
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T. Y. Crowell & Co. 
NEW BOOKS. 


A WEB OF GOLD. By KATHARINE 
PEARSON Woops, author of Metzerott 
Shoemaker, 12mo, $1.25 

FIFTY YEARS, THREE MONTHS 
AND TWO DAYS. By JuLius WoLrFr, 
author of The Saltmaster, The Robber 
Count, etc. I2mo, 





1.25 
The Founding of the German 
Empire by William I. 


Translated from the German of Heinrich von SyBkEL, 
by Professor MARSHALL Livinc Tow Perrin, of the 
Boston University. 5 volumes, 8vo, cloth, per vol , 
$2.00; $10.00 per set. Half morocco, $15.00. Vol. I is 
now ready; Vol. II will be »eady January 1st, and the 
other three volumes will be issued during the Spring 
of 1891. 

JANE EYRE. By CHARLOTTE BRONTE 
2 vols., Gilt top, Illd., $5.00 
Edition de Luxe, 10.00 
—— BROWN’S SCHOOL DAYS. 
lid., 
Edition de Luxe, 5.00 
GOLD NAILS TO HANG MEMO. 
RIES ON. Gilt edge, 


FAMOUS ENGLISH AUTHORS. 


2.00 


Illd. By Mrs. BoLTon, 1.50 
BRAMPTON SKETCHES. By Mrs. 
CLAFLIN, 1.00 


GOSPEL STORIES. By Count. Tot- 


STOI, I 
HALF A DOZEN BOYS. By ANNA 
CHAPIN Ray, 1.25 
CAPTAIN COIGNET, Soldier of the 
Empire, 2.00 
THE PORTABLE COMMENTARY. 
2 vols., 8vo, 4.00 
REAL HAPPENINGS. By Mrs. 
CLAFLIN. (Booklet), : 
BOURRIENNE’S NAPOLEON. Extra 
Illustrated Edition. 5 vols, 10.00 
THE ROBBER COUNT. By Wo rr, 


25 


30 


12mo, 1.2 

FAMILY MANNERS. (Booklet), -30 

FAMOUS EUROPEAN ARTISTS, 
12zmo. By Mrs. BoLTon, 1.50 


THOMAS Y. CROWELL & CO. 


* 46 East FourTEENTH, NEw York. 


Nora Perry’s New Book. 


Another Flock of Girls. With illus- 
trations by Reginald B. Birch and 
Charles Copeland. Small 4to. 
Cloth, extra. $1.75. 

One of the brightest and most attractive ju- 


weniles of the season. It receives tributes with- 
oul number. 


Another Flock of Girls. 

Her new book will be warmly welcomed by 
those who made the acquaintance of the 
original flock a season or two ago.— Boston 
Transcript. 

Another Flock of Girls. 

The young heroines of the stories are emi- 
nently natural creations.—Boston Gazette, 
Another Flock of Girls. 

** Miss Perry’s books Aave a transatlantic 
reputation,” says the Boston Daily Advertiser, 
‘the London Academy, the Saturday Review 
and the Spectator welcoming them with the 
heartiest praise.” 

Another Flock of Girls.” 

Simply delicious.—Philadelphia Times. A live 

girls’ book all through.—Chicago Inter-Ocean. 
LITTLE, BROWN & CO., Pwsiisners, 








A NEW EMERSON BOOK. 








TALKS WITH 


RALPH WALDO EMERSON, 


WitH a HITHERTO UNPUBLISHED PORTRAIT. 
BY CHARLES J. WOODBURY. 
1z2mo., half white binding, gilt top, $1.25. 


‘* No lover of Emerson can afford to over- 
look this book. He pervades it. The man 
himself is there."—New York Sun. 

‘* Disciples of Emerson will welcome without 
reserve this new and very genuine addition to 
Emersonian literature.” —Boston Transcript. 

‘*The book is very handsomely made, and 
is daintily bound in red and white and gold.” 
—Louisville Courier Journal, 

‘‘Nothing at all comparable with these 
‘Talks’ has yet been published by Mr. Emer- 





son’s friends. Mr. Woodbury is the one man 
who has caught Emerson as Boswell caught 
Jobdecn.”—Ckenge Interior. 

**Tt is a volume which every Emersonian 
will feel obliged toown. It takes us as near 
Emerson as any one ever got.”—Christian 
Union. 

‘* As helping to complete a just estimate of 
Emerson asa thinker, all around the horizon, 
Mr. Woodbury’s volume is valuable.” —Liter- 
ary World. 


Sent postpaid on receipt of the price by 
THE BAKER & TAYLOR CO., Publishers, 740-742 Broadway, N. Y. 





POEMS BY THE LATE FRANCIS S. SALTUS. 





SHADOWS AND IDEALS. 


In Small 4to, Saxony linen paper, 400 pp., steel portrait of author, 
half morocco, uncut edges, gilt top, $2.50. 


THE WITCH OF ENDOR, 


AND OTHER POEMS. 


In small 4to, Saxony linen paper, 300 pp., bound in half morocco, gilt 
top, uncut edges, with steel portrait of author. Limited edition, $2.50. 


For Sale by 


BRENTANO BROS., 5 Union Square, 


NEW YORK 
CITY. 





Because 


books make by far the most ac- 
ceptable presents to intelligent 
people, an examination of the 
best selected stock of fine books 
in New York will be found 
specially advantageous. 


G.. P. PUTNAM'S SONS offer a 
remarkably desirable lot of English 


Books in Fine Bindings (many volumes 


and sets at very attractive prices). All 
the New Illustrated Books, and an enda- 
less assoriment of Rooks for Young Peo- 
ple. Send for Putnam's special Retail 
Catalogues, just ready, for hints in mak- 
ing selections for presents. They will be 
Sound of no little value. 


27 and 29 West 23d St., New York. 
27 King William St., Strand, London. 


END Postals te ESTES & LAURIAT, Boston, 
for their Annual HOLIDAY CATALOGUE of 
New Books at low prices. 30 to60 PER CENT. 

less tham pubiishers’ prices. 


A PRIVATE SECRETARY.—Wanted a lady to 
1 ;a reading knowledge of German 


live in the family of employer. To take care 
and French desirable. Address, stating age, qualifi- 











254 Washington Street, Boston. 


of a lib: 
cations and references, P, O, Box 27, Cambridge, 
Mass. 


| 


When calling, please ask for Mr. Grant. 


‘MISCELLANEOUS AND 
HOLIDAY BOOKS 


AT LIBERAL DISCOUNTS. 


GIVEN AWAY.—A pretty calendar for 1891, 


entitled the “ Little People’s Calendar,” with every 
order over $2.00 
Berore Buyinc Booxs Write For QUOTATIONS. 
An assortment of catalogues sent for ro cent stamp. 
Special slips of books at reduced prices sent for 
5 cent stamp. Orders solicited. 


F. E. GRANT, BOOKS, 7 W. 42d Sr., N.Y. 
JUST PUBLISHED: 


THE ELIXIR 


AND OTHER TALES. 


By GrorG Epsers, translated by Mrs. Edward 
Hamilton Bell. Authorized edition. With 
Portrait of the author. One volume. Paper, 
50 cents, cloth, go cents. 

Sent. by mail, post-paid, on receipt of price. 


W. S. GOTTSBERGER & CO., Publishers, 
Ir MURRAY STREET, NEw YORK. 








Published December 1. 


Life of Colonel Jack. 


By DANIEL DeFok, Often spoken of as the 
second Robinson Crusoe. The first edition 


was published in London, 1722. 75c.; 

paper, 30c. ; 

“It is the best study we have of the system of white 
slavery in Virginia.”—E. E. H. 

.. For sale by booksellers, Sent postpaid on re- 
ceipt of price. 





| 





J. STILLMAN SMITH & CO., Pustisuers, 
3 Hamilton Place, Boston. 
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New French Books. 


JUST PUBLISHED. 


SANS FAMILLE. By Hecror MALoT. 
Abridged and arranged for school use by 
Prof. Paul Bercy, B.L., L.D. 12mo, cloth, 
$1.25. 


LES TSAVAILLEURS DE LA MER. By 
Victor Huco. Uniform with the beautiful 
edition of his prose masterpieces already 
published. 12mo, paper, $1.00. Cloth. 
$1.50. 


L’HOMME A L’OREILLE CASSEE. By 
EDMOND ABouT. No. 16 in the popular 
‘*ROMANS CHOISIS.” 1I2mo, paper, 60 
cents. 


FIRST COURSE IN FRENCH CONVER- 
SATION. By Prof. CHartes P. Du 
Croquet. A Manual for class or private 
use in acquiring a practical knowledge of 
conversational French. 12mo., cloth, $1.00 


Complete new catalogue of French books 
will be mailed on application. 


FRENCH CALENDARS FOR 18q1 with 
quotations from the best authors, 40c,, 50c., 
75c,, $1,00 and $1.25. 

Write for the new Specimen Book issued by 
our STATIONERY DEPARTMENT. It 
contains nearly 60 different kinds of fine writ- 
ing papers, address, die, monograms, etc. 


W. R. JENKINS, 
Publisher and Rookseller, 


“ Larcest Up Town Boox Store in THe City.” 


851 AND 853 SIXTH AVE., NEW YORK. 


FOR NEWSPAPERS 
and MAGAZINES. 


Send for our Cocnge e of ADDR for x°9r, Every 
— — ae s- “FO 5d ADDR Ese" 

Fi club rates. Foreign cheaper 
yom el before. a charge, per year, gag 


ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS .._...... 7 

SPECTATOR OR SATURDAY REVIEW... 6.90 

PUNCH, WITH A ANACK .... : 
LONDON T 











PERS. on NE. 
FLIEGENDE BLATTER “ 
DES DEUX MONDES t 
EBER LAND UND MEER 3.50 
GARTENL SRG ch bce 0660066000684 00088e008 2.00 
ART JOURNAL...” ee adnbidaakentbenancioess 3.00 
AND OTHERS IN PROPORTION. 
ves rates for yy TWO THOUSAND 
PUBLICATIONS. AMERICAN, ENGLISH, 


@RENCH and GERMA 


BACK NUMBERS. 


mm We can supply - call ee sd nn or cater 
over ap tod of Harper's M Costary. San 
Scribner's Monthly (Od Series) Sr Series), St. Nichola, 
Atlantic “Monthly Ferum, 
sage and man — 
ost of these are x as to sari, 
sees Sy the chy volintte wade use difficult 
to obtain 


-card address for full Ca‘ 
sen af oe L INTEREST YOU IF YO sus, 
RIBE FOR A SINGLE PERIODICAL. 


Address: 


A. H. ROFFE & CO., 


No. 1x BromFigtp STREET, Boston MAss, 





ART GIFT BOOKS. 
ROMOLA. 


By GeorceE Etiot. This great his- 
toric story of Florentine life is 
produced in magnificent style 
with SIXTY FINE PHOTOGRAVURE 
illustrations from photographs 
selected by the publishers in Flo- 
rence. The paper, presswork, and 
binding are of the highest artistic 
quality. 2 vols., crown 8vo, white 
vellum, cloth, red and gold, gilt 
tops, $6. 00. 

A few copies only remain unsold of 
the edition de luxe, limited to 250 
copies, bound in full vellum, 2 
vols., $15.00. 


HANS OF ICELAND. 


‘Limited to 500 copies. 
By Victor Huco. A new trans- 
lation by A. L. Alger. It is ex- 
quisitely illustrated with etchings, 
photogravures, and half-tone 
plates from designs by eminent 
French artists. 1 vol., crown 8vo, 
half Rox., gilt tops, $5.00. 


NIGHT SONG. 


By Cuar.es REInick, illustrated by 
Henry Sandham. This song, or 
poem, is unique from the fact that 
each and every line suggests a 
separate picture to the artist’s 
mind. These illustrations, 16 in 
number, are reproduced by our 
own celebrated photogravure 
process from paintings by Mr. 
Sandham, together with an equal 
number of fine pen and ink 
sketchés accompanying the text 
of the song. 1 vol., royal quarto, 
cloth, $7.50. 


DREAMS OF THE SEA. 


A fine holiday souvenir appropriate 
alike for old and young, consisting 
of choice selections from the most 
celebrated writers, including 
Longfellow, Whittier, etc., with 
unique illustrations printed in de- 
licate tints. An exquisite novelty, 
combining high artistic merit with 
a fine religious sentiment. 1 vol., 
iy quarto (14 1-2 x 8 inches), 


THE PINE TREE COAST. 


By SamveEt ApaMs DrakgE, author of 
“Nooks and Corners of the New 
England Coast,” describes and il- 
lustrates the unrivalled scenery, 
quaint outdoor life, and romantic 
story of the more than 2000 miles 
of Maine seaboard. Thoroughly 
illustrated. 1 vol., 8vo, cloth, gilt, 
$3.00 ; half Rox., $3. 50. 


For sale by all booksellers, or sent, postpaid on 
receipt of price by the publishers, 


Estes & Lauriat, 





BOSTON. 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS 
New Books for the Holidays. 


Life of Fohn Ericsson. 


By Col. Wittiam C. CuHurcH. With fifty 

Tiustrations. 2 vols., 8vo, $6.00. 

“ by A careful, hides. and highly sat'sf: 
record has been written by the man into whose 
the t inv. nator wished the work might fall, and the 
24g gratify those who are ing for the most 
Ericsson's life.”—Brocklyn 


ieie the Other Half 


Lives. 


Studies Among the Tenements of New York, 
By Jacos A. Rus. With forty Illustrations 
from photographs by the author, 8vo, $2.50, 
“* Mr. Riis has performed his self-appointed task ad- 
mirably, and has done a work. It deserves to be 
careful y, —_ Kno ‘only Fe Nal York, bat - other 
large cities. It shou! widely read ai pon- 
dered. "— Boston Sat. five Gasert te. ee 


In Scripture Lands. 


New Views of Sacred Places. By EDWARD 
L. WiLson. With 150 Illustrations from 
Photographs by the author. Large 8vo, $3.50. 
“ Aside from its value as an aid in the study of the 
Scriptures, the book has merits which commend it to the 
general reader. Every pastor's library would be enrich- 
ed by it, and for sunday-echool teachers there has not 
been a better gift book this year.”—N. V. Observer. 


Electricity in Daily Life. 


A Popular Account of the Application of 
Electricity to Every-day Uses. With 120 
Illustrations. 8vo, $3.00. 

“ Written by those most conversant with the t 
discussed, and the result is the very best obtain: le. 
The volume will appeal to the popular mind as well as to 
the scientific. The illustrations add much to the in- 
terest.""—Boston Times. 


The Pacific Coast Scenic 
Tour. 


From Southern California to Alaska. —The 
Yosemite—Oregon and Washington—The 
Canadian Pacific Railway—Yellowstone Park 
andthe Grand Canon. By Henry T. FINcK. 
With 20 full-page illustrations. 8vo, $2.5». 


“In point of readableness, it leaves n thing to be 
desired. Mr. Finck is a close anid many sided observer 
It is surprising to find so much detail in so compact and 
agreeable form.’’—Nation. 


In the Footprints of 
Charles Lamb. 


By BENJAMIN ELLIS MARTIN. Iilustrated 
by JouHN FULLEYLOve and HERBert RAIL- 
TON. With B bliography by E. D. NortH~ 
8vo, $2.50. 

Mr Martin's book may be called a topographical bi- 
ography of Lamb, and as such fills a vacant place in the 
literature pertaining to the essayist. He describes 

Lamb’s haunts, and draws an intimate and realistic yet 
sympathetic pertrait of the man. 


R. H. Stoddard’s New 
Book. 


THE LION’S CUB, and Other Verse. 

With Portrait. 16mo, $1.25. 

The rare qualities of Mr. Stoddard’s verse—its broad 
view of life, its profound oon ht, and its graceful and 
melodious form—are admirably reflected in this new 
book of poems. 
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Sir Walter’s Journal * 
SOONER OR LATER all things come to light. That Sir 


Walter’s Journal should be exhumed from its vellum covers 
at Abbotsford seems as natural as that a cork should swim. 
This precious Journal, consisting of two quarto volumes, 9 
inches by 8 in size, furnished with strong locks, closely 
written on both sides in a delicate, clear hand, and instinct 
with the outpourings and intimités of the poet’s heart, has 
lain at Abbotsford since it abruptly closed in 1832. Lock- 
hart, the poet’s son-in-law, used it in writing his Life, but in 
the fragmentary fashion that is the perquisite of the me- 
moirist. People were then living whose ‘susceptibilities’ 
might have quivered a little if these private personal records 
had been printed, while others were alive who might have 
rejoiced to find themselves immortalized eve: by a mention. 
So the Journal lay ripening and mellowing, 2 /a Talleyrand, 
nearly 60 years, and now like a good cask of Madeira is 
drawn forth and revealed to the expectant guests. Unpub- 
lished letters of Scott and his contemporaries and unpub- 
lished reminiscences of his friends adorn the annotations 
and pages here and there, while Mrs. Maxwell-Scott, the 
Duke of Buccleuch, and Mr. Skene, Historiographer Royal 
for Scotland, have admitted the editor, Mr. David Douglas, 
to other treasures of correspondence without which even 
this full and ample Journal would have been incomplete. 
Two death-masks illumine the covers in rather a ghastly 
fashion, while within fine portraits counterfeit the beautiful, 
benign face as it lived. 

The commentary on Sir Walter’s whole life is found in three 
Greek words which the editor has placed on an introductory 
page—words which Scott himself put many years before on his 
dialstone: v& yap épxerer: (‘the night cometh.’) This ‘night’ 
came on the poet with ever-increasing and more dreadful ve- 
locity after 1825, the year before Constable’s failure, when 
the Journal begins. The pages fly with tragic swiftness and 
the pen hurries with an eagerness that hints of approaching 
downfall. But seven years more of life remained to Scott, 
who had an hereditary complaint and seems impelled by it 
to labor and concentrate his energies while he may. No 
revelation of him hitherto made is so lifelike or on the whole 
so kindly. His good points, his generosity, his buoyancy, 
bonhomie, gladness, carol through these confidences as 
though they had voice and wing, and enshrine anew an im- 
age already crowned with unfading amaranth. The thought 
of keeping a Journa/ came to him from seeing some volumes 
of Byron’s notes; consequently he purchased a handsome 
locked volume, such as might serve for a lady's album, to 
begin with. ‘Vota bene,’ he says, ‘John Lockhart and 
Anne and I are to raise a Society for the suvpression of 
Albums. It isa most troublesome shape of mendicity. Sir, 
your autograph—a line of poetry—or a prose sentence !|— 
Among all the sprawling sonnets, and blotted trumpery that 





inal Manuscript, at Abbotsford: 
: Harper & Bros. 
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dishonors these miscellanies, a man must have a good stom- 


ach that can swallow this botheration as a compliment.’ 

The Journal abounds in good things,—opinions, anec- 
dotes, jokes, and descriptions too numerous to quote. Of 
Mary Stuart, he says:—‘I observe that these great connois- 
seurs were very nearly, if not quite, agreed, that there are 
no absolutely undoubted originals of Queen Mary. But 
how then should we be so very distinctly informed as to her 
features? What has become of all the originals which sug- 
gested these innumerable copies? Surely Mary must have 
been as unfortunate in this as in other particulars of her 
life.’ 

His appreciation of the Irish character is seen in the fol- 
owing :—‘ Their natural disposition is turned to gaiety and 
happiness; while a Scotchman is thinking about the term- 
day or, if easy on that subject, about hell in the next world 
—while an Englishman is making a little hell of his own in 
the present, because his muffin is not well roasted; Pat’s 
mind is always turned to fun and ridicule.’ 

Of Tom Moore and Byron he of course has much to say. 

‘We had indeed met in public twenty years ago. There isa 
manly frankness and perfect ease and good breeding about him 
[Moore] which is delightful. Not the least touch of the poet or 
pedant. His countenance is decidedly plain,-but the ex- 
pression is so very animated, especially in spelen or singing, that 
it is far more interesting.than the finest features could have rendered 
it. . . . Moore a scholar, 1 none; he a musician and artist, I 
without the knowledge of a note; he a democrat, I an aristocrat,— 
with many other points of difference. Moore has, I think, 
been ill-treated about Byron’s Memoirs; he surrendered them to 
the family [Lord Byron’s executors] and thus lost 2000/. which he 
had raised upon them ata most distressing moment of his life. . .-. 
Another of Byron’s peculiarities was the love of mystifying ; which 
indeed may be referred to that of mischief. There was no know- 
ing how much or how little to believe of his narratives. 4 
believe that he embellished his own amours considerably. . . He 
loved to be thought awful, mysterious and gloomy, and some- 
times hinted at strange causes. I believe the whole to have been 
the creation and sport of a wild and powerful fancy.’ . [A sort of Poe, 
in short !] 

Such entries as the following are not infrequent :—‘A 
singular letter from a lady, requesting I would father a 
novel of hers; that won’t pass.’ The Journal is full of details 
about the composition of ‘ Napoleon,’ ‘ Woodstock,’ ‘ Anné 
of Geierstein,’ ‘Chronicles of the Canongate,’ and ‘ Tales of 
a Grarfdfather,’ written to keep off insatiate creditors. One 
passage speaks of his having met a little fellow named 
Tait at aschool. This Tait afterwards became Archbishop 
of Canterbury. Everybody wrote to Sir Walter—insane 
poets and their half-insane wives, ship-captains, distressed 
literary men and women, pension-hunters, politicians, school- 
masters correcting his Scotch, his English or his grammar, 
impudent foreigners begging a novel to replenish their ex- 
hausted purses, and editors in search of brains. The stac- 
cato, disjointed memoranda of the Journal often throw more 
light on Scott’s character than a volume would do. His. 
own generosity and lovableness contrast saliently with the 
anecdotes he relates of Sir Joshua Reynolds, whom his 
sister Miss Reynolds described as ‘a dark, gloomy tyrant.” 
‘I own (says Scott) that this view of his character hurt me, 
by depriving me of the pleasing vision of the highest talente. 
united with the kindest temper.’ Under May 12, 1828, 
there is this entry :—‘ Old George II. was, as is well known, 
extremely passionate. On these occasions his small stock 
of English totally failed him, and he used to express his in-. 
dignation in the following form :—‘‘ God d—n me, who E 
am? God d—n you, who you be?” Lockhart and I visit~ 
ed a Mrs. Quillman, with whom Wordsworth and his wife 
have pitched their tent. I was glad to see my old friend, 
whose conversation has so much that is fresh and manly in 
it. I do not at all acquiesce in his system of poetry, and I 
think he has injured his own fame by adhering to it. Buta 
better or more sensible man I do not know than W. W 
‘A young lady [at Lady Shelley's breakfast] begged a loc., 
of my hair, which was not worth refusing. I stipulated fok 
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a kiss, which [ was permitted to take.’ A delightful ac- 
count of a night and morning at Holland House follows 
this; upon which comes— 

May 19.—Dined by command with the Duchess of Kent. I was 

kindly senngniand by Prince Leopold. I was presented to the 
little Princess Victoria—I hope they will change her name—the 
heir-apparent to the throne as things now stand. . . . This 
little ber d is educated with much care, and watched so closely by 
the Duchess and the principal governess, that no busy maid has 
a moment to whisper, ‘ You are heir of England.’ - . Sheis 
fair, like the Royal Family, but does not look as if she would be 
pretty. 

And so they all pass through these pages, the pomp and 
pageantry, the men and women of sixty years ago—Sidney 
Smith, ‘Sam’ Rogers, ‘Tom’ Moore, Byron (in memory), 
Campbell, Southey, Sir William Hamilton, Hogg, Chantrey, 
Brougham, and innumerable others, hand in hand, at din- 
ners and breakfasts, in high life and low, in town, and at 
Abbotsford ; till one morning, in 1832, the writing becomes 
irregular and uncertain, and finally ceases at these words: 
‘We slept reasonably, but on the next morning’ That 
‘next morning’ never came except to the weary spirit as 
its epitaph. 


Emin Pasha and Stanley’s Expedition * 


WE HAVE FOUND this volume as fascinating in its way as 
Stanley’s narrative of his marches in darkest Africa. It is 
‘astory of nine months’ experiences in-the last of the Sou- 
dan provinces,’ by A. J. Mounteney-Jephson, with the revi- 
sion and co-operation of Henry M. Stanley, now a Doctor 
of Civil Law, etc. Recording a series of remarkable events 
and personal adventures, it supplies a gap in Stanley’s offi- 
cial report, and in his prefatory letter.Mr. Stanley acknow- 
ledges that it contains much that was’new even to himself. 
Mr. Jephson begins his story at the point where the steel 
boat, left behind at Ipoto, is put together, launched on 
Lake Albert, and with a crew of fifteen picked men moved 
northward to Emin’s first station. Preliminary arrange- 
ments consummated, Emin and Stanley meet and discuss 
plans. At Emin’s request, Mr. Jephson is left with him 
while he prepares the Egyptians under his command for the 
march to the coast, and writes his report on the condition 
of the province of Equatoria. Then follows the revolt of 
Emin’s battalions, and Emin, Governor of Equatoria, and 
Jephson, Stanley’s lieutenant, are thrown into prison. A 
journey in the steamer with the rebels, and their trial and 
deposition of the Governor follow, in the midst of which 
comes word of the advance of the Mahdi’s forces. After 
the torture of the ‘ peacock dervishes,’ and the disasters in 
the fight with the Mahdists, the rebels send Emin and Jeph- 
son back to Wadelai, and they are ofice more free. The 
soldiers at this place and the fugitive remnant of another 
garrison beg Emin to again assume command. After long 
suspense and various adventures, Jephson encounters the 
couriers of Stanley, and the rescuer and the rescued again 
meet, the latter this time with but a miserable fragment of his 
once large command. The concluding chapter tells of the 
march to Zanzibar and the cea. 

Taken all in all, this is a most extraordinary story, and to 
follow it is like walking along the banks of the Meander. 
Emin Pasha does not improve upon acquaintance, appear- 
ing to be a curiously compounded personality, with a 
few noble traits thrown into shadow by glaring faults of 
weakness, vacillation, and unaccountable indecision at the 
moment when action and decision are of first importance. 
He seems to have become an Oriental African, and to have 
ingrained in his disposition the least admirable traits of the 
Mohammedan Egyptian. There appears to be the clearest 
evidence that Emin accepted military and political office 
mainly to gratify his tastes as a naturalist, and that studying 
birds and beasts was more to his liking than governing his 


*Emin Pasha and the Rebcilien at the Equator. A. J. Mounteney- Jephson. 
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province and benefiting humanity. In his last chapter, 
Jephson guardedly but plainly condemns his cruelty to the 
women of his company. Being a keen observer as well as 
master of a clear, straightforward style, the author has filled 
his pages with most interesting descriptions of scenery, na- 
tive customs, notes on sociology, politics, humanity, and the 
manifold fascinating detail of African life. Apart from the 
extraordinary element ef personal adventure, the book is a 
solid contribution to our knowledge of Africa. There are 
two fine portraits, twenty-eight illustrations in the text, 
twenty one full-page illustrations, a map of Emin’s equato- 
rial province, and a fac-simile of the Mahdi’s letter in 
Arabic. We observe that two of the pictures were drawn 
by Dorothy Stanley, the wife of the great explorer and— 
Doctor of Civil Law. One of these is a quartette of darkey 
babies dancing, and the other a dwarf with bow and arrow. 
Perhaps in the way the tiny African holds his weapon, 
Prof. Morse may find a new illustration for his treatise on 
the arrow-release as practised by the various tribes of 
mankind. A capital index completes this record of one of 
the most extraordinary series of adventures ever related. 
Verily our age is rich in the narratives of men of action. 


Dr. Holmes ‘‘ Over the Teacups” * 

THE Historic ‘ Teapot’ which furnishes Dr. Holmes’s 
delightful tea was presented one hundred and fifty years 
ago to the Doctor’s ancestor, an instructor in Harvard Col- 
lege from 1699 to 1754. Not many people have teapots as 
old as this, though the writer knows of one ovt of which 
Dr. Johnson and Mrs. Thrale once sipped their Soochong, 
now in the possession of a Virginia family. ‘Tea’ that has 
been brewing a hundred and fifty years must have a strength 
and flavor of its own unknown to even the Tsar’s samovar. 
From the first pages of the book, indeed, comes a whiff deli- 
cate and penetrating as the mandarin tea drunk by the ivory 
Oriental. ‘Tea and gossip go together,’ said Tom Hood, 
and out of the Harvard teapot (running over in monthly 
numbers of Zhe Atlantic) stream both in appetizing abund- 
ance. Even during the two years after 1888, when the 
stream ceased for a time to flow, 

the silence sank 
Like music on my heart, 

and the volatile urn stopped only to carry on the airy sub- 
terraneous bubbling that was to rise fragrant and fuming 
again in 1890. The ‘Misery Isles’ form no part of the 
geography of this happy book, which swims like a water- 
lily on its wealth of discussion, and catches and snatches at 
all imaginable topics of yesterday, to-day, and forever. Dr. 
Holmes weaves about himself loving filaments of regard and 
friendship and casts them out helpfully to others floundering 
in the seas around. Now and again a charming song like 
‘Too Young to Love’ bursts from his lips and illumines his 
pages, and then ‘the tea is sweetened’ with a sugar-lump 
like those verses ‘At the Turn of the Road.’ Gentle satire, 
acute observation, witty meditation fill these ‘teas,’ which 
are piled as high as a Pompadour coiffwre with good things 
latent and spread. How different their prophecies from 
the Israelitish pessimisms of other contemporary prophets. 
who might be mentioned! The Doctor sits by the way and 
chats with the pleasant philosophy of Omar, brewing his tea 
the while and filling the air with genial aromas as he philoso- 
phizes. The ‘wisdom of the ancients’ combines in his 
teacups alchemically with the sparkle of youth. All the old 
alchemists needed for the preparation of the true elixir of 
life was three living drops out of an infant's arteries: Dr. 
Holmes has somehow contrived to gain these, and in his 
veins henceforth flows perpetual youth. ‘Over the Tea- 
cups’ is his five o'cloguer as the French have it; we shall | 
soon expect ‘At Supper,’ then ‘A Welsh Rarebit,’ and, last 
but not least, ‘A Night-Cap’! 


* Over the Teacu: 


By Oliver Wendell Holmes. $t.se. Bosten and New York: 
Houghton, Mifflin & Co. 
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Holiday Publications 
An Artistic Philadelphia ‘‘ Mosaic” 
‘A MOSAIC,’ by the Artists’ Fund Society of Philadelphia, is a 
collection of a score of photogravures a pes. by Philadel- 


phia artists, with descriptive text and poet quotations by Har- 
rison S. Morris. Seldom has such a work been so well done, for 
not only have the pictures been well selected, engraved and printed, 
but the text, instead of being, as usual, tiresome, is pertinent and 
interesting. Thus Mr. George C. Lambdin’s beautiful little paint- 
ing of ‘Roses at the Window’ looks as though it were made to 
illustrate Mr. Austin Dobson’s lines printed opposite. Mr. Frank 
L. Kirkpatrick’s group of sixteenth century virtuosos ‘In the Mu- 
seum’ calls up a passage of Hawthorne’s tale, A Virtuoso’s Col- 
lection.” ‘The Day of the Meschianza,’ painted by Mr. Frederick 
James, shows us a gentleman and lady issuing from their hand- 
some old colonial house to take part in a tournament in honor of 
Sir William Howe, and gives Mr. Morris an opportunity for an 
anecdote. Hermann Simon’s ‘ A Philosopher in Fur’ leads to a 
bright little essay on dogs; Mr. Wm. T. Richards’ ‘Ramparts of 
the Sea ' are just such a‘ heap of bare and splintery crags’ as Mr. 
Lowell had in mind when writing the verses which accompany the 
picture ; the tender sentiments usually aroused in a poetic soul by 
the first appearance of spring vegetables are experienced by Mr. 
Morris in contemplating Mr. H. T. Carriss’s picture of a mother 
and‘ child, ‘ Contentment,’ Payne’s old homestead at Easthamp- 
ton has furnished the subject of Mr. George B. Wood's picture in- 
troducing the well-known verses of ‘Home, Sweet Home.’ Milton 
and Théophile Gautier and Mr. E. B. Bensell celebrate the ‘ Return 
of May,’ the latter by painting her tripping over the grass sur- 
rounded by birds and butterflies. Mr. W. i. Wilcox’s painting of 
‘ The Wissahickon’ leads to an interesting bit of local history. Mr. 
Henry Thouron’s ‘ Etrurian’ brings us back to the shadows of 
antiquity ; and Mr. George Wright returns us to actual life ‘On 
Board an Ocean Greyhound.’ ‘The Light of Day is Fading’ from 
hills and woods and lakes in Mr. F. de B. Richards’s picture, but 
is glowing brightly ‘Through the Woods’ in Mr. J. W. Lauder- 
bach’s. ‘The Monarch of the Plains,’ a whole herd of him, is 
painted by Mr. N. H. Trotter; a brake of blackberry vines, ferns 
and tall oat grass by Mr. W. A. Porter. Mr. F. F. de Crano has a 
oung woman ‘ bygincge, leaning against a snake fence. With 
saac Walton we get ‘Far from the Madding Crowd’ along the 
leasant banks of the stream painted for us by Mr. Thomas B. 
raig. ‘The End of the Day,’ by Mr. Colin Campbell Cooper, Jr., 
brings us to the land of wooden shoes and Normandy caps; 
and Mr. Carl Weber's ‘Over the Hills and Far Away’ may be 
anywhere, but is most likely in the land east of the sun and west 
of the moon. A handsome cover in green, gold and silver puts the 
finishing touch to what, we repeat, is one of the best books of the 
kind that have come to our notice. ($7.50. J. B. Lippincott Co.) 


“Glimpses of Old English Homes” 

*GLIMPSES OF OLD ENGLISH HOMES,’ by the late Miss Eliza- 
beth Balch, an American, reprinted from The English Illustrated 
Magazine, gives some account of eight noted country-seats of 
English noble families, with pictures of their interior and exterior 
features and their surroundings. One of these is Penshurst, the 
Kentish home of the Sidneys, a place known in history since the 
date of the Conquest. Among its treasures is a portrait of Queen 
Elizabeth with an ostrich-feather fan, and one of Algernon Sidney 
in a steel cuirass, both of which are engraved. . The long gallery 
and Queen Elizabeth's drawing-room opening off it are also 
among the illustrations. Arundel’s courtyard and Norman arch- 
way come next, with a portrait of Philip Howard and views of the 
old keep and statue-guarded entrance door. Oliver Cromwell and 
his mother are copied from the portraits preserved at Hinching- 
brooke, of which there is a view from the garden and another from 
the park. Eridge Castle, with its panelled dining-room and its 
handsome portrait of Queen Elizabeth as a young woman, and 
Chiswick House, with its obelisk and temple and its portraits of 
Pope and Garrick, are described. Berkeley Castle, where Edward 
II. was murdered, is shown from the river; and its portraits of 
Queen Mary in an enormous ruff and an embroidered petticoat, 
and Henry VIII, ascribed to Holbein, are engraved. Highclere 
Castle, belonging to the Earl of Carnarvon, and Osterley Park, 
built by Sir Thomas Gresham, come last. The text to this 
series of pictures is bright and readable, well-seasoned with anec- 
dotes of a thousand years.’ There is the story of the Lord West- 
moreland, who followed the advice of the father of the young lady 
whom he wished to marry, in running away with her and shooting 
the horses with which he was being pursued. There is the saying 
of the second Earl of Carnarvon, that ‘trees were an excrescence 
provided by nature for the payment of debts.’ There is the tale 
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of the snow pyramid built to the honor of Marie Antoinette, 





and ghost-stories and pungent bits of family history innumer- 
able. The cuts are excellently engraved and the general make- 
up of the book is remarkably good. ($3.50. Macmillan & Co.) 


Lowell’s “‘ Fable for Critics” 

‘A FABLE FOR CRITICS,’ with the original rhyming and 
— title-page facsimiled, and a lot of little -and-ink por- 
traits of the literary lights that were snuffed or extinguished by this 
wonderful series of jokes ‘from the tub of Diogenes,’ is a curi- 
osity that few readers of American literature will care to go 
without. Here we can compare the placid features of Cornelius 
Mathews with Mr. Lowell's description of him as ‘a small man 
in glasses,’ who ‘went dodging about, we murderers } 
asses!’ the fine eyes of Evert Duyckinck, ‘who through Grub 
Street the soul of a gentleman carries’; the sharp face of ‘ Tityrus 
Griswold’; Emerson's long head and sloping shoulders, which the 
satirist calls ‘ Greek ’ and‘ right Yankee,’ respectively. The ‘burly’ 
Carlyle is here; Alcott, ‘calm as a cloud ’; Brownson, ‘his mouth 
very full with atcomaptng to gulp a Gregorian bull’; and Willis, 
‘all natdy and jaunty and gay, with carefully tousled hair and silky 
mustache. e have Dana and Bryant and Whittier, Hawthorne 
and Margaret Fuller, Cooper and Longfellow and Poe, Irving 
and Holmes, and Lowell himself, broad-faced, with a perfect fleece 
of hair and beard, and Halleck, who ends the series. ($1. Hough- 
ton, Mifflin & Co). 





“* Picturesque India” 

Mr. W. S. CAINE’Ss ‘ Picturesque India’ contains, instead of the 
usual store of illustrations, repeated over and over in tourists’ 
books on India, and generally copied from the stock in photog- 
raphers’ shops along the beaten track, hundreds of pictures se- 
lected with originality, taste and care. These often deal with odd 
and out-of-the-way places, and are especially full concerning locali- 
ties off the line of the railways. Mr. Caine is a sprightly writer, 
but is frequently willing to hold himself in the background while 
he quotes from experts or more able and informing writers. Un- 
usual detail of information is given in the introductory chapter for 
the intending tourist, while two large folding maps, specially pre- 
pared for the work by the Johnstons, are gems of the cartographi- 
cal art. They show almost every village of importance, besides 
being supplied with a map-index by which any name is easily 
found. In forty chapters we are taken over the wonderful 
sions of the British Crown, warm, fertile, rich and populous, for 
which Russia would give her whole domain extending from Eu- 
rope to Saghalin, if by arms or gold or exchange she could get it. 
Nothing seems to have peace the eye and pen of the author, 
while the timeliness and freshness of information surprises us. 
On the maps the railways, as far as completed in 1890, are set 
forth. So, also, in the text: whoever is interested in the last event 
in Anglo-Indian politics, missions, art or literature is likely here to 
find what he looks for im the way of information. ($3.50. Geo. 
Routledge & Sons.) 








Daudet’s “‘ Port Tarascon” 


‘PORT TARASCON’ in book form gains in the heavier and 
whiter paper which makes the pretty little vignettes of Myrbach 
and Rossi show to more advantage than they did in Harfer's 
Monthly. The story is the last of the Tartarin series, and it is not 
the best. The illustrious native of Tarascon is not seen to the 
greatest advantage when too far removed from the balmy breezes 
of Provence. The opening chapters, with the defence of the con- 
vent and the evolution of the grand colonization scheme, are the 
best in the book. The adventures on the tropical island are not 
as funny as they might be, and they lose a little—not much, only 
the untranslatable essence—in Mr. James’s English version. It is 
boutllabaisse as made in New York by a cosmopolitan cook, after 
the true recipe, but with some one ingredient lacking.. \The 
Translator’s Preface,’ however, is a very amusing account of 
Daudet and his literary performances. The portrait given as 
frontispiece, if the subject were but a few years older, might do 
for the great Tartarin himself. ($2.50. Harper & Bros.) 





“ The Narrative of Captain Coignet ” 

IT IS NOT OFTEN that one reads anything more pathetic tham 
the opening pages of this narrative. The hero of the story, ill- 
treated by his stepmother, and virtually cast off by his father, at 
the age of eight or nine left home with his brother, a year older 
than himself, and entrusted himself to the decrees of fate or the 
results of his own energy, whichever one may call it. This tender 
child was first hired out for a shepherd’s bov. At this he earned 
twenty-four francs a year and a pair of wooden shoes. The next 
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wooden shoes to two old farmers, . who sold wood on the 
wharves, and who made from twelve to fifteen hundred francs by 
my labor.’ Tiring. of this, and longing for the sight of his home, 
Jean Coignet went back to his native place. No one recognized 
the boy of twelve. He hired himself out to his brother-in-law, who 
did not know him, and his sister, who did not dream that her ser- 
vant was her brother. He had frequent interviews with his father, 
who did not recognize his son. At length, by a stroke of good 
fortune, two horse-traders took a fancy to the boy and learned his 
story. One of them took him to his home. This M. Potier was a 
man of wealth and of some influence. Jean learned the art of 
farming, and became .a t favorite with the community, 
But he was drawn in the conscription and henceforth his life was 
that of a soldier. The editor of these MSS. seems to have con- 
nected them thoroughly and with a certain degree of scholarly crit- 
icism. However many lapses from historic truth this recital of 
Coignet’s adventures may display, it certainly casts much light 
upon the manners of the time, and the methods of war in the time 
of the great Napoleon. Though to us the earlier part of them is 
the more interesting, the latter preserves a certain charm. Doubt 
has often been cast upon the existence of Capt. Coignet, but this 
seems to have been incontestable, and the editor in his preface 
refers freely to the sources from which he has obtained his mate- 
rials. There is no room for doubt of the actuality of the Captain, 
although care must be taken in interpreting his diary. The volume 
is beautifully illustrated in the modern French style. ($2.50. T. 
Y. Crowell & Co.) 





Mr. Dobson’s “Four Frenchwomen” 

BETWEEN COVERS of more than usual attractiveness appear the 
lives of ‘Four Frenchwomen,’ to the retelling of which Mr. Aus- 
tin Dobson has brought his consummate literary workmanship. 
The actors of the great national tragedy of France, culminating in 
1789, who, during its opening scenes, danced their gavottes and 
tossed their epigrams unheeding the coming crash, lose nothing of 
their interest as time goes on. Extenuating naught, and yet ten- 
derly, the author sketches for us the story of those two grim hero- 
ines of the Girondins, Charlotte de Corday and Mme. de Roland, 
who carried their stoicism to the gallows’ foot, and cowed their 
accusers under the shadow of the knife. They were of stone, those 
two, and Deucalion though Mr. Dobson be, he cannot give them 
the breath of humanity that would make them of our kin, to be 

t over in their extremity. More touching is his pathetic picture 
of her who was the staunch friend of the hated ‘ Autrichienne ’—the 
hapless Princesse de Lamballe. Of the beauty of this lady he 

otes, and declares untranslatable, the description of the MM. 

e Goncourt, containing this striking passage :—‘ Il n’y avait pas 
un pli, une nuage sur son beau front, battu de ces longs cheveux 
blonds qui boucleront encore autour de la Pique de Septembre.’ 
And from the poignant chapter of her brutal murder, culminating 
in the parade of that dainty, ghastly head, we are led, with a sigh 
of relief, to the brighter spectacle of a préczeuse in her native at- 
mosphere. Mme. de Genlis, whose memoir completes the number 
selected for this volume, was one of those wonderful women of old 
France whom Time could not wither nor custom stale in the eyes 
of their fellow-countrymen. ‘Une femme auteur, le plus gracieux 
ét le plus galant des ee Ste.-Beuve gallantly describes 
her; and then inserts in his ‘Galerie des Femmes Célébres’ a 
portrait of the lady which is to confound biographers. ‘ This 
could never be the epicene genius whom Rivarol had twitted—the 
Omniscient matron who had reserved for her old age the task of re- 
writing the Encyclopédie!’ cries Mr. Dobson. ‘A sham Jdergére 
. . . a sidelong, self-conscious, wide-eyed head, with a ribbon 
woven in the well-dressed hair—with the complexion of a miniature 
and the simper of Dresden china. . . “Je suis excessivement 
jolie,” she seems to say.’ The scroll of her life, enduring till well 
past eighty years, and spent continually ‘in society,’ is so written 
and rewritten with historical events, incidents, scandals, meetings 
with celebrated folk in France, England and Germany, as to be 
in her own interminable Memoirs almost too tedious to decipher. 
In a few brilliantly worded pages, Mr. Dobson has given us the 
best of this ‘Comedian, School-Mistress, Prude, Pietest and Poli- 
tician.’ If she could come back from the grave to do so, the 
countess would undoubtedly confer upon her latest biographer an 
approving pat with her fan, and immediately set to work to write 
a volume in his praise. ($1.25. Dodd, Mead & Co.) 





: ‘“*A Marriage for Love” 
+ Lupovic HALEvy’s ‘A Marriage for Love’ is the idyl of a 


sub-lieutenant in the Twenty-first Chasseurs, as read off by him- 
self and his wife to one another out of their respective diaries. A 
pleasant enough little trifle in the French, it was ly worth while 
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translating it save for the purpose of furnishing an occasion for 
Mr. Wilson de Meza’s pretty illustrations. These appear in pho- 
togravure, opposite every second or so; and we are shown 
the young warrior and his bride having a little misunderstanding 
and making it up; the young lady in her first long gown and the 
lieutenant in his first uniform ; their meeting in the railroad train, 
and again in the Bois de Boulogne; and a score or so oftother incidents 
which a Frenchman would call ‘ adorable ’ whether he found them 
so or not, Most of the drawings are very good, and the people 
in them are as correct in appearance and deportment as those in 
a fashion-plate. Two pretty little rococo vignettes make their 
appearance on every page of the text; and the whole is put up in 
a charming cover of pink silk. ($10. Dodd, Mead & Co.) 





“In the Footprints of Charles Lamb” 

ONE OF THE handsomest books of the season, and, from its 
subject, one of the most interesting, is ‘In the Footprints of Charles 
Lamb,’ by Benjamin Ellis Martin. Lamb and the London of his 
day can hardly be thought of separately, yet as Mr. Martin justly 
complains, during all these fifty years no one has taken in hand 
the task of tracing out the many beneficial influences which each 
exercised on the other. It was necessary that some one should 
undertake it soon, for London is changing hardly less than New 
York. The view across the river from Temple Gardens is not now 
what he knew it. The East India House is gone, and Lamb’s 
own modest dwelling in Pentonville is succeeded by a ‘blazing 
brazen “pub.”’ It was high time, then, to picture what remains, 
and to collect mementoes of what has departed. This Mr. Martin 
has done; and, at the same time, he has retold the sad story of 
Lamb’s life. Drawings by Herbert Railton show us the Blue- 
Coat School, the East India House (from an old print), the Feath- 
ers Tavern, the Cottage in Colebrook Row, and other habitations 
of the Lambs. An impression is given of Maclise’s portrait of 
Lamb ‘ consulting ’ three huge folios and a glass of punch by the 
light of a pair of candles. There are drawings also of the two 
houses at Enfield and the house, church and graves at Edmonton, 
by John Fulleylove. From a bibliography by Ernest D. North, we 
learn that a copy of the first edition of Coleridge’s and Lamb’s 
‘Poems on Various Subjects’ has brought $9.50 in New York, and 
another bound in morocco has reached 3/. 15s. in London. ‘ Rosa- 
mund Gray,’ first edition, in morocco, is priced at $50 by a New 
York firm. ‘John Woodvil’ has brought $19 at auction, and the 
first edition of the ‘Tales from Shakespeare’ is supposed to be 
worth $75. The ‘Essays of Elia’ brings 11/. 15s., and the ‘ Last 
Essays’ has brought $42. ($2.50. Charles Scribner’s Sons.) 





“The Wits and Beaux of Society ” 


‘THE WITS AND BEAUX OF SOCIETY,’ whose lives are epito- 
mized by Grace and Philip Wharton, in two red-bound volumes, 
are such as the second Duke of Buckingham, the Abbé Scarron, 
Beau Fielding and Beau Nash, Richard Brinsley Sheridan, Horace 
Walpole, Theodore Hook and Sydney Smith, It is evident that 
acertain stamp of antiquity has been supposed requisite by the 
compilers to distinguish a man as a wit or as a beau. Otherwise, 
how Mr. Chauncey Depew would have shone in the former class 
and Mr. Oscar Wilde in the latter. But the glory of those just 
mentioned, reinforced by some dozen others, is quite enough for 
two handy volumes, especially as each biography makes mention 
of a score, more or less, of celebrities related in some way with its 
subject. Thus, in talking of George Villiers, Samuel Pepys nat- 
urally comes to mind and ‘Cromwell’s saintly daughter’ who fell in 
love with a mountebank. William Congreve and Old Betterton 
and Jeremy Collier and the immorality of the stage naturally come 
together along with other ‘very improper things.’ The Earl of 
Chesterfield and ‘les maniéres nobles’; Sydney Smith and the old 
Scotch supper ; Theodore Hook and puns; the warning that Beau 
Brummel’s life conveys, give some notion of the primrose by-paths 
down which the reader is invited to stray. Perhaps with a very 
severe reader they may lead to a momentary bonfire, in which the 
wits and beaux may shine as they never shone before. A portrait, 
printed on plate-paper, heads each article. ($5. Porter & Coates.) 





Some English Christmas Periodicals 


THE CHRISTMAS publications furnished by the International 
News Co. include The Pictorial World, The Graphic, Holly 
Leaves (the Christmas number of Zhe Sporting and Dramatic 
News), and The Lady's Pictorial. The first-named of these has 
a poem ‘ For Thyself’ by Clifton Bingham, set to music by Annie 
Thiballier, several Christmas stories, a colored plate, ‘ First at the 
Tryst,’ and a game of ‘Blindman’s Buff’ played by cats, drawn 
by Louis Wain. Zhe Graphic indulges its readers with a large 
portrait of ‘ Desdemona,’ in colors, after a picture by Sir Frederick 











a 








December 6 1890 The 


Leighton, and with many little cuts in colors printed in the text. 
“A Group of Noble Dames,’ by Thomas Hardy, and ‘ The Fox 
o’ One Tree Hill,’ by J. C. Dollman, are its principal literary con- 
tents. Holly Leaves has a lurid red, go’d and black cover, a 
maid of the last century, in bright colors, and a swing, ‘ Fancy 
Free,’ and ‘A Cat’s Christmas Dinner,’ by Louis Wain. And 7he 
Lady's Pictorial, besides a very pretty colored plate, ‘Queen of 
the Roses,’ is full of stories by Mrs. Oliphant, Lady Colin Camp- 
bell, Mrs. Macquoid and others. That is, it would be quite full of 
them if it were not for the illustrations, which, however, are worth 
all the space they take. (Socts each. International News Co.) 


‘The Queens of Society” 

A NEW EDITION of ‘The Queens of Society,’ by Grace and 
Philip Wharton, includes hardly anything new but a preface and 
some corrections in the life of Mrs. Piozzi, due to Mr. Hayward’s 
edition of her Autobiography. In the new preface, the authors 
claim that of the criticisms which have come to their knowledge, 
some objected to their work as too eulogistic. They cannot assent 
to this; and neither can we. The authors do, indeed, say all they 
can—and it is a good deal—in favor of Mme. Roland ; they also 
defend Lady Mary Wortley Montague against Walpole’s aspersions, 
maintaining that the license of her writing was only what was 
allowed at the time, that her Turkish costume was very graceful, 
and that her ‘odious verses’ about Pope were not hers but Lord 
Hervey’s. But, on the other hand, they say, apropos of Mme. 
Récamier, that ‘no flirt is so bad as a French flirt, and no fool so 
ridiculous as a French fool.’ Her marriage was ‘disgraceful.’ 
The Marquise du Deffand is treated as ‘a bad woman’ from fhe 
outset. In fact, of all the French queens of society in the vol- 
ume, Mme. de Maintenon, who assuredly needed it most, is the 
only one who is ‘ whitewashed.’ The English, we should say, are 
treated with consistent good nature. There are eighteen lively 
biographies in these two red-covered volumes, and as many por- 
traits. ($5. Porter & Coates.) 








“‘ The Poetry of the Anti Jacobin ” 

THE POWER of intellectual journalism was never more brilliantly 
shown than in The Anti-/Jacobin, a critical weekly established by 
Canning and his friends nearly a century ago. The first number 
came out in November, 1797, and the last appeared in the follow- 
ing July—a brief but meteoric existence, that filled England with 
wonder and talk, and lit up the declining century with its satiric 
brightness. It was originally founded as a literary engine to aid 
the Pitt Government in carrying confusion into the ranks of its 
enemies. Its columns of mingled prose and verse had the avowed 
object of exposing the vicious doctrines of the French Revolution, 
and of turning into ridicule and contempt the advocates of that event 
as well as the sticklers for peace and parliamentary reform. The 
editor was William Gifford, whose envenomed pen was already 
known to readers of his ‘ Baviad’ and ‘ Mzviad’; and associated 
with him were a cloud of ‘ wasps,’ such as Frere, Jenkinson, Lord 
se ee Lord Liverpool, and others, whose buzzings and stingings 
filled the air with Aristophanic murmurs. So intolerable did the 
paper become, that it literally stung itself to death, and expired (by 
order of Pitt) eight months after its inception. Byron, Moore and 
Jeffrey applauded its cleverness, and did homage to Canning’s 
genius in founding and sustaining so extraordinary a paper. The 
present editor, Mr. C. Edmonds, has extracted from its columns 
the poems for which it soon became famous, and, in ‘ The Poetry of 
the Anti-Jacobin,’ reprints, amid much that is ephemeral, such 
permanent masterpieces as Canning’s ‘ Needy Knife-Grinder,’ ‘ The 
Loves of the Triangles’ (a parody on Dr. Darwin’s ‘ Loves of the 
Plants’), ‘The Progress of Man’ (parodying Payne Knight’s ‘ Prog- 
ress of Civil Society ’), and ‘ The New Morality’ (a concentrated 
satire by Canning on the Whigs and their adherents), The terse 
language, biting personalities, and abundant learning of its contri- 
butions have remained a monument of an uninteresting age —a sort 
of ‘crepuscular interval between dawn and day-spring,’ in which 
an incubation-period was preparing to bring forth Wordsworth and 
Scott, Coleridge and Keats, Shelley and Byron. The student of 
English morals and manners will find this collection most helpful 
r- = the tone of the epoch. ($2.50. G. P. Putnam’s 

ons. + 





“Qur Early Presidents, Their Wives and Children.” 

‘OuR EARLY PRESIDENTS, Their Wives and Children’ gives a 
family history of the Presidents of the Republic from Washington 
to Jackson. It is by Mrs. Harriet Taylor Upson, who has ran- 
sacked letters, family records and diaries for material, and been 
aided by the descendants or other living represontatives of her 
heroes and heroines. Her work is authentic, therefore, and we 
canjanswer for it that it is readable. A large number of illustra- 
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tions taken from contemporary portraits or picturing existing build- 
ings, views and relics, add much to its usefulness. Among them 
are cuts of Nellie Curtis’s ‘bandoria,’ and of her room at Mt. Ver- 
non as restored ; of John Adams’s night-cap and the baby-clothes 
of John Quincy Adams; of Thomas Jefferson’s mug, Mrs. Dolly 
Madison's ear-drops, President Monroe’s clock, Andrew Jackson's 
carriage made from the old war-ship Ironsides, and of Sally the 
‘White House doll. Of the portraits we particularly admire that of 
the ‘ Dorothy G.’ of to-day, who stands up in her chair as though she 
were going to make a speech. A clever drawing by Sidney L. 
Smith from a portrait of John Quincy Adams at the age of sixteen 
serves as frontispiece. ($4. D. Lothrop Co.) 





Anstey’s “‘ Voces Populi” 

How FAR MR. ANSTEY'S ‘ Voces Populi* may have suffered a 
sea-change for better or worse in crossing the Atlantic, we do not 
presume to say; but we find them only slightly amusing. ‘A 
Pastoral Play,’ from which everybody has to retire because of the 
wet ; a conversation in a ‘Third Class Parliamentary’ train be- 
tween a small suburban tradesman and a seedy stranger; ‘A Din- 
ner- Party’ with a chorus of starving guests ; ‘The Musical Prodigy,’ 
Master Poushkin Poponanoff are a little too like what they are in 
life, where we generally find them bores. But the drawings by Mr. 
Bernard Partridge are of another sort, and put upon the passages 
illustrated the point which was so much needed. The nervous 
artist and invincibly ignorant critics in ‘ Picture Sunday,’ the head 
butler explaining that ‘the tapestry along the walls is Gobbling ’; 
the beaming waiter and the gloomy customer ‘At a Legal Lunch- 
eon Bar’ are delightful. The British matron with her four daugh- 
ters who insists on standing in the passage-way at the morning 
concert; the British demagogue pounding his fist in Hyde Park; 
the British playgoer at the French play, who mistakes the jocose 
remarks of the portly Gaul sitting next him—these incline one to 
read the text, and console one after having read it. ($1.75. Long- 
mans, Green & Co.) 





‘“* The Tsar and His People ” 


AMONG THE RECENT books on Russia, ‘ The Tsar and his Peo- 
ple; or, Social Life in Russia’ must take the palm for the merit and 
interest of its matter, as well as the elegance of its typography and 
illustrations. It combines in one volume the results of recent 
visits and investigations by the Vicomte de Vogié, Theodore 
Child, Clarence Cook, and the artist Verastchagin. The chapters 
on the social life of the people, from Tsar to peasant, are partic- 
ularly full, and contain much that is new, at least to us, concerning 
the priesthood and their influence. The old story of the Nijni 
Novgorod fair becomes fresh and attractive with Mr. Child’s telling, 
though Thulstrup’s woodcuts may claim a considerable share of 
the credit. Russian art is the theme of three out of the nine chap- 
ters, and is admirably treated by Mr. Child and Mr. Cook. Here 
the illustrations are equally copious and superb. Altogether the 
book is one of the most beautiful of the holiday publications of the 
year, while it has permanent historical, literary, and artistic value. 
($3. Harper & Bros.) 





Bulwer’s ‘“‘Last Days of Pompeii” 


THE PRACTICE of using the new photo-engraving processes for 
the copying of old engravings to illustrate new editions of standard 
works is one which cannot be commended. It is an injury to the 
possessors of the original illustrated editions, and, as a rule, the 
reproductions are not such as to satisfy one whose taste requires 
illustrations at all. The temptation to crowd in cuts which do not 
harmonize with one another is strong and, on the whole, we have 
yet to see a really good volume of the sort. ‘The Last Days of 
Pompeii,’ so illustrated, is not so bad as most such books, however. 
Lord Lytton’s story admits of heterogeneous illustration, being itself 
a collection of scenes from the antique. Accordingly, we have 
here architectural perspectives from archzological works mixed 
with designs from the German artist Kirchbach and woodcuts 
after Coomans, etc. The whole makes a presentable book for 
youthful readers, for whom, we suppose, the somewhat gaudy 
cover was designed. ($3. Geo. Routledge & Sons.) 





Minor Notices of Holiday Publications 


‘HEARTS AND VOICES: Songs of the better Land ’ ($1) is illus- 
trated by Ellen Welby, Henry Ryland and others, with a number 
of vignettes printed with the type and several large pictures in 
colors. The latter are mostly of religious subjects, and are of 
better quality than is usual. The cover is illuminated. ‘OVER THE 
SEA’ ($1.50), edited by A. Patchett Martin, contains a collection of 
stories of two worlds, the New and the Old, by a variety of authors, 
including Mrs. Campbell Praed and Countess De la Warr, and il- 
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lustrated in colors and in black-and-white. The color plates, of 
which there are eight, are particularly well done ; as for instance, 
the little girl with holly-branches in ‘The Tale of a Thief,’ the 
three children ‘ Lost in the Bush’ and the old farmer and the chil- 
dren in ‘Bertha and the Snake.’ A little fisher-girl with a basket 
pauses by a rock on the cover. (J. B. Lippincott Co.) 
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THERE ARE A FEW BOOKS of which we can never have too 
many new editions, and new editions of which are particularly wel- 
come when they are beautifully bound and printed. Fitzgerald's 
rendering of the Rubdiy&t of Omar Khayyam is such a book; and 
such another is George Long’s most excellent translation of ‘ The 
Thoughts of the Emperor, Marcus Aurelius Antoninus,’ which has 
just been brought out in a very tasteful style. This little Elzevir 
edition is reprinted from the translator's revised translation (1873), 
and contains, beside the ‘ Thoughts,’ a Life of Marcus Aurelius, an 
essay on his philosophy, and a careful index. We know of no other 
edition of this golden treasury which can compare with it in form 
or  eagga make-up, nor do we know of any book better worth 
reading and re-reading. Of making many books there is no end, 
but the making of such books as this ended when this one was 
completed: by its royal author, whom Mr. Long has so successfully 
interpreted for us. ($2. Scribner & Welford.) 


‘FROM AN OLD LOVE-LETTER '—that is, the Gospels—lIrene 
E. Jerome has made some half-dozen extracts and prefaced them 
with one from Thomas & Kempis, all dealing with Christian love 
and framed in extremely pretty borders, illuminated in gold and 
colors like those of fourteenth century manuscripts. Forget. me- 
nots, cranesbill, violets, birds and butterflies are wrought into these 
designs with the loving patience of Aldrich’s monk, and the little 
ponent: is covered in brown, sealed in brown wax and tied with 

rown silk. There is always something to praise in Miss Jerome's 
fancies, and this is one of the brightest a them. ($1. Lee & 
She vy sl CHRISTMAS IN SONG, Sketch and Story’ contains 
a whole library of Christmas carols, Christmas stories, Christmas- 
like pictures and songs with music. From ‘ Adeste Fideles,’ in 
Latin and English, we pass to ‘An Odd Old Man’; from ‘All 
Hail, Thou Bethlehem, to ‘Christmas Comes but Once a Year.’ 
‘Holly Green with Berries Red’ bids ‘Let old Santa Claus Come 
in’ to take his place at Thackeray’s ‘Mahogany Tree.’ Wither, 
Mozart, Sullivan, Donizetti are drawn upon, as also Growler, 
Gauntlet, Pike, and, best of all, dear old ‘ Traditional,’ whose ‘ As 
Joseph was a-Walking,’ ‘God Rest ye, Merry Gentlemen,’ and 
‘ The Boar’s-Head in Hand Bear I’ will never beaten as long 
as Christmas is Christmas. The red-and-gold cover is suggestive 
of plum-pudding, burning brandy, holly-sprigs and all the rest of 
it. ($2.50. Harper & Bros.) 








MEssrs, W. H. SHELTON and C. Copeland have made very 
pretty drawings, and the wood-engravers have engraved them 
neatly, for a pictorial edition of Buchanan Read's ‘ Sheridan’s Ride.’ 
($2.) Still, we find a monotonous succession of blank pages 
alternating with front views, rear views and profile views of Sher- 
idan on horseback, which the artists have vainly tried to vary a 
little by picturing armies in the sky and Alpine rivers and foamin 
oceans out of the poet’s similes. It is a neat and unpretentious beak 
of its sort, in an army gray cover, illuminated. ‘TISAYAC OF THE 
YOSEMITE’ is a long poem by Mrs. M. B. M. Toland, founded on 
an Indian legend and illustrated by photogravures after beautiful 
drawings by Frederick Dielman and others. ($2.50.) In this case 
the blank pages—most of them—are filled with pen-drawings 
of blossoms and foliage printed in a light tint. r. Sandham’s 

icture of the vision in the waterfall, and Mr. Dielman’s of the In- 

ian sculptor at work and the bathing scene in the brook, are par- 
ticularly good. The cover is a handsome one in pink and white, 
and there is a frontispiece in colors drawn by Will H. Low, and a 
title-page modelled by John J. Boyle. (J. B. Lippincott Co.)—— 
‘ALL AROUND THE YEAR’ is the appropriate name which J. 
Pauline Sunter gives to her twelve calendar-designs in sepiatint 
and color. The symbolism is that of rosy and dimpled girl-baby- 
hood, and the heavy cardboards with gilt edges are serviceably 
hung together with chain, tassels and rings. The size is 4x5¢ 
inches, and the designs are life-like, piquant and original. (50 cts. 
Lee & Shepard.) 





Books for the Young 
“Told by The Fireside” 
\SIXTEEN STORIES by as many different authors and illustrated 


by. Marie Seymour Lucas are given to the world of infancy as 
‘ Told by the Fireside.” They range from Helen Milman’s of 


* Grandpapa’s Clock’ to ‘A Legend of Brittany,’ by the Misses M. 
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and C. Lee. There is a fairy-tale, ‘The Magic corny tage 
by Mrs. Molesworth, and an everyday true story, ‘Eva's Day Out,’ 
by the Rev. Forbes E. Winslow. Some of the drawings are repro- 
duced in colors and show Celestine Violet Polly on the flying tra- 
peze, Bob Sutton and little Miss Percival on a low bench, Miss Flos- 
sie coming through the rye, and other young people in other situa- 
tions. A large number of designs in the text portray such matters 
as a dona- ghost, a London policeman, an old-fashioned sun- 
bonnet and a still older fashioned spinning-wheel. The cover 
shows a group of children by the fireside telling stories. ($2. J. 
B. Lippincott Co.) 





‘‘The Knockabout Club in North Africa” 

IN AMONG THE LIONS, the long-nosed camels, the black-eyed 
beauties, the charging Arab horsemen with their elongated and 
mother-of-pearl-inlaid guns, the sunlight, white walls, deep wells 
and indispensable water-pots of north Africa, we are invited to 
travel with the Knockabout Club. Mr. Fred A. Ober is the natty 
and chatty American who personally conducts us, and acts as our 
guide. Starting from Gibraltar and entering Tangier as a gate, 
we spend ten days amid the wonders of Moorish civilization, Arab 
dens and snake-charmers, and then start for Fee. We put Fez on 
our heads as a cap, so to speak; and by the time our knowledge- 
box is full of the wonders of horsemanship, we move on to Mo- 
rocco, spend some time in a pirate city, and then make a railroad 
journey to Algiers. Mr. Ober not only points out matters of con- 
temporaneous human interest, but also unrolls the fascinating page 
of history. How like a dream it all appears that our own Ameri- 
can Navy first won its permanent renown and place in er! by 
fighting and humbling these robber-beys, these gaolers of Chris- 
tians, these cut-throat Moslems, now so quiet and peaceful, except 
when a Mahdi careers in sight over the deserttothe south! Clear 
across the northern part of the continent to Egypt, we travel in 
spirit with ‘The Knockabout Club in North Africa,’ and arrive 
too soon at the last page, whose number, 240, is appropriately sug- 
gestive of old plank-road swiftness. The volume has scores of 
well-selected pictures, while the cover is as gay as a Christmas- 
tree, er the costumes in an Oriental bazar. ($1.50. Estes & 
Lauriat.) 


Minor Notices of Books for the Young 

‘LITTLE JARVIS’ is the story of a young Midshipman, the 
youngest on board the good ship Constellation, but the most 
troublesome. He naturally spent most of his time at the mast- 
head, and got so used to it that he came to think it the safest place 
in the world, even in stormy weather. His pranks and punish- 
ments, his life and death, are detailed in pleasant style, and with 
an amazing air of familiarity with sea-folk and sea-ways, by Molly 
Elliot Seawell, The illustrations by J. O. Davidson and George 
Wharton Edwards are also shipshape and proper, and the navy- 
blue cover with a three-master and an anchor and a verse of a sea- 
song will help the story to the favorable attention which it de- 
serves. It is the story that won a $500 prize offered by Zhe 
Youth's Companion. ($1. D. Appleton & Co.)——-FOUR PRETTY 
STORIES translated from the German of Frida Schanz, Marie Her- 
bert, August H. Plinke, Liddy Richter and Elise Polko, by Eliza- 
beth P. Cordner, are issued as ‘ Christmas Stories and March Vio- 
lets.’ ‘March Violets’ is the title of the fifth tale; the others are 
‘ The Christ-Child,’‘ The Little Angel with the Broken Wings,’ 
‘ The Three Fir-Trees ’ and ‘ The Discontented Stars.’ They are 
handsomely printed and are bound in a neat white and terra-cotta 
cover. (Boston: George H. Ellis.) 





‘THE CHILDREN OF THE CASTLE,’ by Mrs. Molesworth, is @ 
tale founded on the border-land betwixt reality and fable ; ‘not a 
story,’ says the author, ‘for which you will require an atlas, nor a 
history of England or of any other country, nor a dictionary of 
dates. . . . It was somewhere and somewhen, and I think 
that will do.’ Whether her little readers will agree with Mrs. 
Molesworth depends too much upon mental bias and the develop- 
ment of individual sentiment, for us to give a decided opinion 
in the case. Ruby and Mavis are certainly as dainty a pair of twin- 
girls as two wind-flowers growing upon one stalk. ($1.25. Mac- 
millan & Co..——-MR. WASHINGTON GLADDEN'S ‘Santa Claus” 
certainly goes ‘on a Lark,’ with a vim as resistless as the blast of 
a nor’west wind on a fine sunshiny morning in December. The 
device of Mr. Benoni Benjamin to secure for himself an unusually 
Merry Christmas, forms the first chapter of a series ——— tales, 
comprising ‘A Christmas Dinner with the Man in the Moon,’ ‘ The 
Strange adventures of a Wood-Sled,’ ‘An Angel in an Ulster’ and 
‘Santa Claus in the Pulpit.” All that the De Vinne Press can do is. 
added to complete the external presentment of this favored juvenile, 
which the Century Co. offers to Christmas buyers, ($1.25) 
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‘SLAVES OF SABINUS,’ by Charlotte M. Yonge, is from a pen 
long familiar in the standard literature for the young of England 
and America to need endorsement here. The story, founded upon 
facts taken from Plutarch, is a study of Jews and Gentiles in the 
year 71 A.D., giving a glimpse at the wonderful underground pal- 
ace, now known in Belgium as the Grottoes of Han, and reverting 
to Rome, where the final chapters of its drama are stirringly en- 
acted. ($1.50. T. Whittaker.) 


too 





‘THE YOUNG FOLKS’ CyCLoOPz&DIA of Games and Sports’ 
ives instructions in the game of A, B, C, in base-ball, calabrasella, 
xing, the manufacture of hydrostatic bellows, hare and hounds, 
going to Jerusalem, ft. fortune-telling, fanorona, how to set u 
electric batteries, and many other ways of ing time. It is il- 
lustrated with a great many cuts, most of t new and clearly 
printed, and makes, with its index, a sturdy volume of eight hun- 
dred and thirty-one pages. Henry Holt & Co.)——‘ TALES 
WoRTH TELLING,’ one for each log that is put on the Christmas 
fire, are twenty-six in all, which‘must make a rousing big fire of it. 
Among them are ‘ The Story of the Wires, and How They Were 
Made to Talk,’ ‘ The Story of the Quakers,’ ‘Settling Down,’ ‘ The 
Story of the Man that Pocahontas Saved * and ‘The Story of the 
Boy that Read the Bible to his Mother.’ There are illustrations, 
from a variety of sources, of crusaders, india-rubber calendars, 
Arctic ice-floes and Bunker Hill Monument, besides portraits, 
4 and an illuminated cover. The author is the Rev. Edward 
F. Rand. ($1.50. Hunt & Eaton.) 


‘THE RED FAIRyY-BOOK,’ edited by Andrew Lang, should be 
quite as t a favorite as ‘The Blue Fairy-Book’ of the same 
editor. tales in this new volume are from a variety of sources, 
Mme d’Aulnoy and the brothers Grimm furnishing most. Others 
come from the Irish, the Russian and the Roumanian languages. 
Among those which will be new to most readers of fairy literature 
are ‘ Soria Moria Castle’ and ‘ The Black Thief and the Knight of 
the Glen.’ Old favorites re-told are ‘ Rapunzel,’ ‘ Jack and the Bean- 
stalk’ and ‘Graciosa and Pertinet.’ The illustrations by H. J. 
Ford and Lancelot Speed are excellent. ($2. Longmans, Green 
& Co.)——‘SWEET WILLIAM’ is the story of the boy who was im- 

risoned in the great tower of Mont St. Miche] by his uncle Wil- 
iam of Normandy. It is agreeably told by Marguerite Bouvet in 
a book which is illustrated by Helen and Margaret Armstrong. Of 
these illustrations the view mf the castled mount on the Normandy 
shore and a number of others are rather feebly reproduced from 
pencil or crayon drawings by some photographic process. Others, 
in pen-and-ink, fare better. The initial letters and other decora- 
tions are appropriate and the cover is uncommonly pretty. On the 
whole ‘Sweet William’ is an, excellent story for children, beauti- 
ry: — and substantially bound. ($1.50. A. C. McClurg 
0. 








‘Harper's Young People’ for 1890 starts with a colored frontis- 
iece of two little choristers in red soutanes after a painting by G. 
uehl. Among its continued stories are W. O. Stoddard’s rattling 
Indian tale ‘ The Red Mustang,’ and Lucy C. Lillie’s ‘ Phil and the 
Baby.’ Natural history is oe by drawings of maple-seeds 
dancing over the snow and skunk-cabbage screwing its way out of 
the mud. The poetry includes ‘A Toy’s Lament,’ by George 
Cooper, and ‘ Phillis on the New-Made Hay,’ by Lydia F. Emmet; 
the latter with music of the time of Charles I. Stories without 
words are‘ The Thrilling Tale of a Monkey and a Cat’ and ‘ Coast- 
ing at Peltyville.’ And the puzzles, acrostics and full-page pictures 
are far too numerous to mention. ($3.50. Harper & Bros.) 





The Lounger 


THE ALDINE CLUB was in gala dress on Wednesday of this 
week, its members having invited a number of their friends to attend 
between the hours of 3 and 5, tomeet Mr. and Mrs. Henry M. Stanley. 
The names of the ladies who assisted Mrs. Stanley in receiving 
were given in last week’s Crz¢ic, the only absentees being Mrs. 
Cleveland and Mrs. J. J. Little. As the number of invitations sent out 
was limited, the number of regrets received must have been unusual- 
— for Lafayette Place was almost blocked by the carriages 
that stopped at No. 20, and the tastefully decorated rooms of the 
club house were owen as long as the reception lasted. The 
occasion was successful in every way. Mr. and Mrs. Stanley found 
not a few familiar faces in the ow gathered to greet them, 
but shook hands no less cordially with the many callers whom they 
had never met before. The explorer, feeling indisposed, left the 
club-house earlier than he had intended to, but Mrs. Stanley re- 
mained till after five o‘clock. For the greater part of the day, the 
members of the Club forwent their customary privileges. The 
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restaurant was closed, and the practical conduct of affairs en- 
trusted to Sherry. : 

MR. WALTER BESANT says that of the 139 names of womer 
authors given in The Critic to aid our readers in voting for Twenty 
‘ Immortelles,’ a while ago, sixteen only are known to him. ‘Car 
there be,’ he asks, ‘ a rising literature in the States wholly apart 
and unknown to ourselves?’ It would be interesting to know the 
names of Mr. Besant’s sweet sixteen. Will he not favor us with 
them in an early number of The Author f 





ALL BUYERS of old pictures (alleged ‘ old masters ’) will regret to- 
hear of the death of Mr. James Oliver, so well known to them as 2 
picture ‘restorer.’ Mr. Oliver was not only the most expert‘ restorer” 
in the country, but he was a manofa tyreapeng og artistic person- 
ng No place was more fascinating to me than his work-rooms- 
in Thirteenth Street near University Place. He lived in the house 
where he worked, but I never could find out where he kept his 
family. To be sure the little drawing-room was theirs, but the 
room back of that, the halls up-stairs and down, and the entire 
second story, were given over to pictures. The second-story front 
room was where Mr. Oliver worked, and almost all the rest of the 
house was devoted to the storing of pictures. They stood five or 
six deep on the floors, and not only the walls but even the doors 
were lined with them. I suppose that the poor man, who was- 
very much of an invalid, was hundreds of pictures behind in hie 
work ; and then many people who had left paintings with him for- 
got or neglected to call for them, while others kept away because 
they did not want to pay for them. Some paintings had been im 
his possession for more than twenty years, and he had lost all trace: 
of their owners. 





MR. OLIVER knew a good deal about pictures, and,was very mucl> 
interested in his work. He did not ‘restore’ with paint and var- 
nish, but brought back the original work, only retouching the 
canvas when the paint was entirely gone. If Hawthorne or Dick- 
ens had only known Mr. Oliver and his workshop, what a romance 
he could have woven around it, taking the interesting old man as 
the subject, and the objects of art by which he was surrounded as. 
the background. Mr. Oliver did not die at his old home in Thir- 
teenth Street, but in a house he had recently removed to in Forty— 
Ninth Street. 





MME. VENTURI, the ‘ Egeria’ of Magzini, has published an in- 
teresting and in parts amusing paper of reminiscences of Carlyle 
in The Paternoster Review. One of her stories of the sage is to 
the effect that a German called upon him one day when he was 
particularly out of sorts, and being admitted to his.den at the top 
of the house, was treated very rudely. The ‘silent apartment ’ was- 
octagonal in shape and lined with cupboards having doors similar 
in shape to the entrance door and, when shut, indistinguishable- 
from it. In his hurry to escape from the enraged philosopher, the 
unhappy caller seized the handles of some of the cupboard-doors- 
by mistake, and actually tore them off. When he had left the 
house, which was not a a long time after he had entered it, Mr- 
Carlyle descended to the drawing-room where his wife and Mme. 
Venturi were talking, and bursting in upon them in the most .ragic” 
manner, asked what he had done that ‘ Almighty God should send 





a German all the way from Weimar for no earthly or 
human purpose but to wrench off the handles of his cupboard 
doors!’ The ladies were unable to control their laughter at Mr.. 


Carlyle’s fury, and to his credit be it said, he realized its absurdity 
and joined in the laugh himself. 





O. D. oF SALT LAKE CITY, referring again to the ‘claim” 
that Ruth Ellis wrote the Saxe Holm Stories, and told the Rev.. 
Celia Burleigh so, now writes :—‘ I am nota friend of Miss Ellis; I 
do not even now that such a person ever existed, and I certainly 
make no claim for her. But I do know that Mrs. Burleigh wrote 
and received such letters as I described. And this “ alleged state- 
ment” is capable of proof; though, as Mrs. Burleigh long since 
joined the majority, I doubt if the original letter from the n- 
signing thonself(?) Ruth Ellis could be produced. If that letter- 
was a joke, it was an extremely obscure one.” 





Magazine Notes 

‘ LIFE IN CALIFORNIA before the Gold Discovery,’a paper by & 
ioneer of '41, Mr. John Bidwell, opens the December Century. 
me excellent illustrations are given of Coast Range scenery and 
portraits of Gen. Vallejo and Gen. Sutter. An account of ‘ Ranch 
and Mission Days in Alta California,’ by Guadalupe Vallejo, fol- 

lows, and some notes by Prudencia Higuera and Julius H. 
‘Some Views on Acting,’ by Tommaso Salvini; ‘ Franklin in Alle 
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:gory,’ by Charles Henry Hart, with cuts and a capitally engraved 
rtrait; ‘Laurels of the American Tar in 1812,’ with pictures of 
attle-ships looming out of the-smoke of conflict, are other impor- 
tant articles. ‘A Pair of Old Boys,’ by Maurice Thompson ; ‘ The 
‘Cynical Miss Catherwaight,’ by Richard Harding Davis ; ‘ A Con- 
script’s Christmas,’ by Joel Chandler Harris; and ‘ Fourteen to 
‘One,’ by Elizabeth Stuart Phelps, are short stories; Hopkinson 
_ Smith’s longer story, ‘Colonel Carter of Cartersville,’ is continued ; 
and James Lane Allen begins the tale of ‘Sister Dolorosa.’ A 
poetic tribute to the season is Henry Morton’s ‘ Christmas’; and 
W. Woodville Rockhill’s ‘ The Border-Land-of China’ shows us 
‘Tibetan prayer-wheels, woolen socks, tea-kettles and butter bas- 
reliefs, 
by George W. Maynard. 


So much of the December Zzfpzncott's is taken up by Capt. 
“Charles King’s novelette, ‘An Army Portia,’ that there is scarcely 
any magazine left. What there is contains a poem, ‘ Uncrowned,’ 
anscribed to the memory of Fitz-James O'Brien, by Daniel L. Daw- 
son; three shorter poems (‘ Polycrates,’ by S. D.S., Jr., and ‘ After 
Reading Chaucer,’ by Minna Irving, and ‘To the Sunset Breeze,’ 
‘by Walt Whitman); ‘A Glance at the Tariff,’ by Joel Cook ; a de- 
‘scription of ‘ The Bermuda Islands,’ by H. C. Walsh; and a short 
article on ‘ Types in Fiction,” by W. W. Crane. Mr. Crane dislikes 
‘the practise of some American authors who describe types rather 
‘than individuals, and who seem to prefer those types of character 
which different circumstances would easily change. Southern 
“types ’ are especially referred to as being little more than carica- 
‘tures. Dickens is instanced as an author who repented in time 
-of writing ‘types,’ and Mr. Cable as one who should do so. Little 
‘space as is left by Capt. King’s story, the editor, with a keen sense 
-of ‘ timeliness,’ has found it in his heart to give five pages of it to 
-a notice of Mr. Ward McAllister’s book. 


‘ The Passion Piay’ at Oberammergau as seen by Elizabeth Bis- 
dand is the subject of the opening article in the December Cosmopolt- 
fam. An entertaining article by Eliza Ruhamah Scidmore on 
“Collections of Teapots’ is illustrated with pictures of teapots of 
all sorts and sizes, Banko ware, Kioto ware, old and modern 
Satsuma. The second part of Arthur Sherburne Hardy’s article 
on ‘ The Army of Japan ’ tells of the artillery, the Murata repeating 
rifle and the field manceuvres, and contains among its illustrations 
a portrait of Prince Arisugawa, the Japanese Commander-in- 
chief. Portraits of von Moltke at ninety, at sixteen and inter- 
mediate age appear in a biographical sketch by Gen. J. G. Wilson. 
~ Literary Boston,’ by Lilian Whiting, shows us Mr. Howells’s study 
.and his face, and portraits of Louise Chandler Moulton, Col. T. 
W. Higginson, Miss Guiney, Arlo Bates, Robert Grant, Oscar Fay 
Adams, Edwin Lasseter Bynner, James Jeffrey Roche, the Rev. 
#£. E. Hale, Elizabeth Phelps Ward and Prof. A. P. Peabody. ‘A 
¥amous Fire-place,’ by Herbert Preston, is that of the palace of 
the Franc at Bruges. ‘The Pursuit of the Martyns’ is ended. 
The short story of the number is ‘ Mrs. Pendleton’s Four-in-Hand,’ 
‘by Gertrude F. Atherton. 


‘First Steps in Iron-Making ’ in the colonies, by W. F. Durfee of 
Pennsylvania, appears in the December Popular Science Monthly. 
It is the first of a series of copiously illustrated articles on ‘ The 
Development of American Industries since Columbus.’ ‘What 
shall we do with the “ Dago”?’ is discussed by Appleton Morgan, 
and the nature of electricity by Dr. Henri Hertz of Heidelberg, 
« The Identity of Light and Electricity ’ being the title of the latter 
article. ‘The Bore of the Amazon’ is described by John C. 
Branner, State Geologist of Arkansas. 





London Letter 


YESTERDAY was the Lord Mayor’s Day in London, and our 
citizens had the best Lord Mayor's show which they have been 
treated to for a long time. This was mainly due, no doubt, to the 
exertions of Mr. Augustus Harris, the new Sheriff, and a more 
supremely satisfied personage than Mr. Harris, seated aloft in his 
gorgeous Sheriff's coach, it would be difficult to imagine. The 

resence of Crimean veterans, of old Jack-tars, of a few of the 
heroes of the Balaclava Charge, was also a happy innovation, and 
-one which was greatly applauded by an enthusiastic and demon- 
strative crowd. But after all, the chief sight to all not habituated 
‘to the scene, was the ‘City’ itself in galahood, so entirely at vari- 
ance with the ‘City’ in its every-day mood and apparel. Only 
‘those who have the luck to be in London on Lord Mayor’s Day, 
and to behold the great thoroughfares swept bare of vehicles, and 
devoted for\the moment to the vast, surging stream of foot-pas- 
séngers, can thoroughly comprehend the national character of the 
whole. ‘Itis a great family meeting,’ said a voice in a strong 
German accent in my ear; ‘it is worthy of the Fatherland, this!’ 
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He could pay no higher tribute. And for the benefit of our trans- 
atlantic cousins, let me add that the Lord Mayor’s show is quite 
the thing to ‘do’ nowadays, especially since Mr. Lewis Wingfield 
and Mr. ‘ Gus’ Harris, of Drury Lane fame, have taken it up. 

How few successful dramatists at the present time have the 
courage of their opinions to the extent possessed by Mr. Henry 
Arthur Jones, and enunciated lately by him in a lecture at Toyn- 
bee Hall. Mr. Jones took for his theme ‘ How to be amused at the 
theatre.’ One might have replied that the lecturer had very well 
taught us how to be amused at the theatre when providing for our 
benefit ‘ The Silver King’ and ‘Judah’; but apparently the author 
of these stirring melodramas is not satisfied with them himself. 
Obviously he does not think that they—or many others—fulfil 
their chief end. They do not représent life—the life of to-day—as 
it really is. This is very true. All we can say is that we had 
never supposed they did, or were meant todo so. But Mr, Jones 
seems to think that it is we, the audience, the public, who are at 
fault in that they do not. After showing how truthfully Elizabeth- 
an England was portrayed in the works of Shakespeare, what sort 
of a picture, he asks, would the popular plays of the past twenty 
years render to posterity of our contemporary English life? ‘If 
the drama of any country or period,’ says Mr. Jones, ‘does not 
faithfully depict the real men and women of that period, it does 
nothing.’ This is strong language. Certes, we cannot honestly 
come away from the average modern play of to-day declaring it to 
be our conviction that we had in it set before us the average Eng- 
lish life of our present time. Nothing is-further from our real 
opinion. We have been amused, and we have laughed; but we 
have not fora moment dreamed of taking the thing au sérzeux. 
But hear Mr. Jones on the subject :—‘ Either,’ he said, at Toynbee 
Hall, addressing a metaphorical public through a present audience, 
‘you can guide us to fashion plays for you that will make audience 
and author alike the contempt of whatever calm artistic judgment 
shall in future be brought to bear upon them, or you can lead us 
to the embodiment and portrayal of all that is of permanent and 
distinctive value in our national English life to-day,—to the crea- 
tion of living works of stage art which shall be held in loving re- 
membrance when you and I shall have passed away.’ Rather re- 
markable words; but their speaker has always shown that he has 
an aim above the wiling away of an idle hour, 

So much new literature is out this last ten days that it is hard to 
decide what first to mention. Place aux—the biggest! ‘ Wild 
Beasts and Their Ways,’ by Sir Samuel Baker, is a sporting work 
of the old-fashioned type, reminding us of those delightful reminis - 
cences of ‘ The Old Shikarri,’ at once the delight and terror of our 
childhood. Probably no man living has had a longer or more 
varied experience of big game shooting in different lands than has 
the pioneer of Khartoum ; and it is not merely asa sporting record 
that the volumes before us demand recognition. They bear evi- 
dence of a keen love of nature in her many aspects, of the most 
careful and minute observation, and of a familiar and long-stand- 
ing intimacy with the habits of animal life. In such a book there 
are,as a matter of course, thrilling episodes and ‘hair-breadth 
*scapes’; sothat altogether it is one to fire the flagging energies 
of all who can handle a gun, and indeed to rouse and interest many 
am one who would gladly do so, if he—or she—could. 

‘An Old Coachman’s Chatter’ is another breezy book for the 
reader with out-of-door, open-air tastes. Naturally, it is not wild- 
ly intellectual, but it is indubitably pleasant. Col. Corbett is just 
what he calls himself, an ‘Old Coachman,’ and his book is just 
what it purposes to be, ‘Chatter.’ There are plenty of people, how- 
ever, who will enjoy such chatter about the old coaching roads of 
England as they were fifty years ago, from one so well behind the 
scenes as the driver of the Harkaway and Snowdonian coaches. 

Sir Stafford Northcote’s (Lord Iddesleigh’s) life, by Mr. Andrew 
Lang, in two ponderous Blackwoodian tomes, is sure to be every- 
where noticed. It compels attention; it is the sort of solemn 
piece de résistance which will meet with the solemn approval of 
solemn reviewers. But all the same, one cannot help fancying the 
hop, skip and jump with which Mr. Lang—who is nothing if he is 
not everything—must have turned from these elaborate paragraphs 
to ‘ The Red Fairy-Book’ and ‘ The World’s Desire.’ 

‘The World’s Desire,’ by Rider Haggard and Andrew Lang, is 
a book to please certain natures only. It argues a knowledge of 
ancient mythology which we do not all possess; it demands an 
active memory; and, further, a pliability of the imagination, so to 
speak, which is only here and there to be found. Possessed of 
these requisites, however, a youthful reader may not improbabl 
fall violently in love with ‘ The World’s Desire’ ; finding init deol 
of the curious charm which has already wrought such success for 
Mr. Haggard’s romances. There is, to my mind, nevertheless, a 
certain flippancy throughout the whole which jars upon the sensi- 
tive ear. The use of cant terms of the present day in the mouths of 
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Biblical heroes and their contemporaries, is unpleasant. When it 
comes to a princess of Egypt talking of beating a future Pharaoh 
«a love game,’ it is rather too much. 

Another of Messrs. Longman’s publications, of a different class, 
is excellent from’ inning to end. This is the ‘ Handbook to 
English Literature.’ It is divided into five parts—namely, ‘ from 
the earliest times to Chaucer—from Chaucer to Shakespeare—from 
Ben Jonson to Locke—from Swift to Cowper—and from Burke to 
the present time.’ Where all is good, it is difficult to particularize. 
The little volume is interesting at every point; and there is scarce a 
page on which the eye at random rests, where it is not caught and 

eld fast. People desirous of having a lucid idea of the rise and 
progress of English literature up to date, should at once possess 
themselves of this new and charming ‘ Handbook.’ 

‘My Lyrical Life,’ the two volumes of ‘ Poems New and Oid,’ by 
Gerald Massey, which comes to me from Kegan Paul, Trench & 
Co., is outwardly all that heart of man can desire. I have barely 
had time to peep within, and cut here and there a page. Itisa 
shame to treat a book, and a book of poetry, in this way; but the 
truth is, that the same post brought ‘ Under the Deodars.’ Now, 
‘Under the Deodars’ should have been laid aside at once; and 
would undoubtedly have been done so by a strong-minded person, 
aware of the terrible temptation thus presented. But—I suc- 
cumbed ; just glanced at the opening, and then, who cam stop, once 
they have begun to peruse those burning bits of life? Sad as it is 
to — with a pile of new publications by my side, ‘ Under the 
Deodars’ went underneath the nearest cushion directly an incon- 
venient door was opened ; and the fading light of a winter after- 
noon had departed, ere it finally disappeared ; together with a sigh 
from the reader’s lips. Oh! if Mr. Kipling can and will only do as 
well in the future as he has done in the past! But at twenty-five 
it is hard to have reached such a pinnacle. 

Every now and thén one gets pounced upon with the demand, 
‘What is a good book for a reading club or society?’ Here is 
one—an admirable one. ‘The Freytag Reminiscences’ (F. V. 
White & Co.) is precisely the article required. Without being a 
novel, or even a tale, it is a brisk, chatty narrative, and offers a pic- 
turesque view of German home life. The translation, by Kath- 
erine Chetwynd, is so well done, that one quite forgets there is any 
translation in the matter; and what more can be desired? Large 
clear type adds to the attractions of a very attractive work; one 
which can be read aloud in the family circle with the certainty of 
its being hearkened to and appreciated. 

‘Dicky Doyle’s’ Fairy-Book is come, and is all that I, or anyone 
else, ever predicted it would be: an absolutely perfect Christmas 
present ; all the little ‘ hobble-gobbles’ and dragons in ‘ Dicky’s’ 
very best style. Godfathers and godmothers, out with your note- 
books, and take down the name; for the day is coming when you 
will tear your hair, even if you do not rend your garments, in de- 
spair of dnding the sort of gift-book to please the particular Bobby, 
or Tommy, or Jacky, who looks to you as his chief subsistence in 
the matter of Christmas presents. Recollect that Christmas is 
fast approachtng. It isa treat to see one imp of eight years old, 
not far from the writer at this moment, who has had the luck to 
get ‘ Dicky ’ (like Time) by the forelock, and who, deaf and dumb 
to all besides, is buried fathoms deep in the enchanted country. 
(N.B. He is copying a dragon now.) 

L. B. WALFORD. 





Boston Letter 


ONE OF THE notable features of The Atlantic for 1891 will be 
a series of, three papers by Francis Parkman on ‘ The Capture of 
Louisbourg.’ These articles will be especially interesting as giving 
a foretaste of the unfinished volume which is needed to complete 
his great series of ‘France and England in North America.’ In 
his latest volumes on ‘Montcalm and Wolfe,’ he has, indeed, 
described the capture of Louisbourg, after a siege of forty-eight days; 
but that was its second capture; it is the first and most interesting 
one, on June 16, 1745, that will be described in the forthcoming 
papers in Zhe Atlantic. It was captured then by the militia of 
New England, and the achievement contributed greatly to the mil- 
itary reputation of that colony. That soldiers from the workshop 
and the plough, officered by men from civil life, should have taken the 
strongest fortification on the coast of America, which was nearly 
thirty years in building, and cost the French Government upwards 
of $5,000,000, was indeed remarkable. The subject is one to call 
forth Mr. Parkman’s most brilliant powers of description and char- 
acterization, and as he has studied the operations of the-siege on 
the very spot where they took place, he will add to the results of 
laborious research the vivid pictures with which his historical 
imagination will illumine the scene of action. It is interesting to 
know that Pepperell, achief justice, brought up as a merchant, who 
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commanded the exposition, and who was the first native of this 
country to be made a baronet—the reward of his triumph at Lou- 
isbourg,—did more than any other man to prepare the army that 
achieved American independence. There are other interestin 
historical associations in the fact that Col. Gridley who plann 
Pepperell’s batteries against Louisbourg laid out the rebel intrench- 
ments at Bunker Hill, and that the same old drums that beat on 
the triumphal entrance of the New Englanders into the great 
French fortress, beat at the defeat that was more than a vic- 
tory on the historic height of Charlestown. 

Mr, Parkman is still at his country house on the banks of 
Jamaica Pond, a beautiful sheet of water that has afforded him the 
only active exercise which his lameness permits his taking. Row- 
ing, indeed, has given the historian recreation on salt as well as 
fresh water the past season, as during his visit to his daughter at 
Newcastle, N. i. he pulled the oars in the harbor of that quaint 
old town. He likes to stay in the country as long as Jamaica 
Pond is free from ice. His city home is in picturesque, old-fash- 
ioned Chestnut Street, on the slope of Beacon Hill towards Charles 
River, but the incline at this point is moderate, and the elevator, 
which he has lately put into his house, reduces his climbing labors 
toa minimum. 

‘ Thine, not Mine,’ which Roberts Bros, are to publish this week, 
is a boy’s book by Dr. William Everett, Master of the Adams 
Academy, Quincy, whose sympathy with boys, as well as his ex- 
perience as 2 teacher, makes him enter into the spirit of their work 
and play. in this story the evils of selfishness are shown in trouble 
caused to parents and teachers, and dislike excited among school- 
mates, from the absorption of a lad in his own comfort and ambi- 
tion. The book is a sequel to ‘Changing Base,’ which was writ- 
ten to show that study and obedience, contrary to the general tenor 
of boy’s stories, are even more important than sport, for the de- 
velopment of character. In his preface the author has the follow- 
ing hit at some familiar critical assumptions: ‘ Since I wrote “Chang- 
ing Base,” “ Henry Esmond,” the ‘‘ Waverley Novels ” and Longfel- 
lows “‘ Launch” have successively been pronounced immoral publi- 
cations, which young people must not be allowed to read without 
caution. Believing as I do that boys should be encouraged and 
privileged to read every one of these, as likely to help and strength- 
en them through life, I trust my little book under convoy of my 
great masters.’ New editions of Dr. Everett’s previous boy’s books, 
‘Changing Base’ and ‘Double Play’ will be brought out at the 
same time. 

Richard Jefferies has acquired such a reputation as as — 
thetic lover and close observer of nature, that the demand for his 
books, since his death, has led Roberts Bros. to prepare a new and 
popular edition of ‘The Gamekeeper at Home,’ which is consid- 
ered his best work. The pictures of rural life in this book are full 
of feeling and spirit, and though they represent scenes and charac- 
ters in England, — have that touch of nature which makes them 
as attractive to an American as if they were taken from his own 
home. The illustrations of the book are in keeping with its literary 
excellence. 

Such a book of reminiscences as the ‘ Diary and Letters of Mad- 
ame D’Arblay’ has a perennial interest, not only because of her 
distinction in letters, but because she wrote at a time when there 
was an affinity between literary and other forms of intellectual 
eminence which has become less marked in this material age. Her 
long life covered a most interesting period in English literature and 
statesmanship, and she was a link between the age of Johnson 
and Pitt and that of Tennyson and Gladstone. Her ‘ Evelina’ was 
the fashionable novel of the day, and it won the highest praise from 
men like Burke, who sat up all night to read it, and Windham, 
Gibbon, Reynolds, and Sheridan. She was not only unspoiled by 
success, but retained the freshness of sympathy which was the de- . 
light of her family and friends. The clear, natural and lively style 
a her ‘ Diary and Lettters’ makes them charming reading, and this 
new edition, which has been revised and edited by Sarah C. Wool- 
sey, has been produced in attractive style by Roberts Bros., who 
will bring it out early this week. 

The ‘Poetical Works of Lord Houghton,’ which the same firm 
is to publish this week in a new edition, in two volumes, will ap- 
peal to lovers of delicate observation and polished elegance of 
style. The poems reflect the author’s elevated thought and grace- 
ful fancy; and while they are stately and elaborate in form, they 
have a genuine sympathetic quality, which is natural in the poet 
whose friendship for the authors of his generation is a notable fact 
in literary history. There is an excellent portrait of him in the first 
volume. 

I hear that the ‘ Poems’ of Emily Dickinson, lately published by 
Roberts Bros., have passed to a second edition. It is seldom that 


an author who gave to the world so little during her life wins such 
instant and hearty recognition by her posthumous work, 
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Mr. William Ordway Partridge will spend a large part of the 
coming year in Europe. He intends taking a studio in Paris for 
the purpose of completing his statue of Shakespeare for Lincoln 
Park, Chicago. He has designed a model for a stutue of Alexander 
Hamilton which is of mark wer, and this and his vigorous and 
life-like bust of the Rev. Dr. Edward E. Hale, were prominent feat- 
ures at his recent farewell studio-reception. 
BosTON, Dec. 1, 1890. ALEXANDER YOUNG. 





International Copyright 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT is virtually an accomplished fact. 
The passage of the bill by the House on Wednesday last shows 
that the national conscience has at last been thoroughly aroused. 
‘Boodlers’ and talkers for Buncombe have been rebuked in the 
most effective and humiliating manner. A majority of forty-four 
(the vote being 95 to 139), when the opposition knew the day be- 
fore that the measure was coming up for action, indicates a 
strength that must have surprised even the most active workers 
for the cause. No doubt the Senate, which last year passed a simi- 
Jar non- partisan bill, will promptly pass the present one; and the 
President’s approval is a foregone conclusion. Wecan only record 
the victory to-day : next week we shall have more to say on the 
subject. In the meantime we congratulate the American author, 
the American fublisker, the American printer, and the American 
reader of books, on an event that must revolutionize American lit- 
erature. 





Shakespeariana 
EDITED BY DR. W. J. ROLFE, CAMBRIDGE, MASS. 


Florio's ‘ Montaigne’ in the Stott Library.—The dainty lit-. 


tle edition of John Florio’s translation of the ‘Essayes of Mon- 
taigne,’ cf which two volumes appeared about a year ago in the 
Stott Library (sold by Macmillan & Co. in this country), is now 
eompleted by the issue of two volumes more. They are edited by 
Mr. Justin McCarthy, who has carefully followed the edition of 
1613. In his pleasant preface he says well that, next to the origi- 
nal French, Montaigne is best read. in Florio’s rendering, which, 
‘like Noith’s Plutarch and Shelton’s delightful “Don Quixote,” has 
something ofthe native charm of an original book.’ Aside from 
the fascination of its ‘splendid Elizabethan English,’ it has a spe- 
cial interest for Shakespeare students from the fact that it is one 
of the comparatively few books which we are sure the dramatist 
had read. The passage in ‘The Tempest’ (ii. 1. 147 fol.):— 
In the commonwealth I would by contraries 
Execute all things, etc.— 

was clearly suggested by the following in Montaigne’s 30th cha 
ter (vol. ii. p. 57 of the edition before us):—‘ It is a nation, would I 
answer Plato, that hath no kinde of traffike, no knowledge of let- 
ters, no intelligence of numbers, no name of magistrate, nor of 
politike superioritie ; no use of service, of riches or of povertie ; no 
contracts, no successions, no partitions, no occupation but idle; 
no respect of kindred, but common, no apparell but naturall, no 
manuring of lands, no use of wine, corne, or mettle. The very 
words that import lying, falshood, treason, dissimulations, covet- 
ousnes, envie, detraction, and pardon, were never 
amongst them. How dissonant would he finde his imaginarie 
common-wealth from this perfection ?’ 

Acccrding to Mrs. Pott and Mr. Donnelly, Bacon wrote the Es- 
says of Montaigne, getting the Perigourdin gentleman to translate 
them into French, publish them,.and father them. Both these 
eminent Baconians find abundant evidence in the Essays of their 
English authorship. Florio’s translation ‘contains all the meta- 
ee similes, etc., of Bacon’s early period,’ while ‘in Montaigne’s 

tters to friends, etc., bound up in the same volume with the Es- 
says, there is not one Baconism of thought or diction’ (the italics 
are Mrs. Pott’s). ‘In reading the Essays we see the “‘ Novum Or- 
ganum” in its first forms, as they presented themselves to the 
youthful mind of Bacon.’ Moreover, as Donnelly tells us, ‘ the 
text of Montaigne is fairly peppered with the words Franczs and 
Francisco ; and we have Nicholas, William, Williams, 
shake, and spur, and speare many times repeated ; - and 
there is a great deal in the text about plays, players, actors, trag- 
edies, etc; and we find the most absurd sentences dragged into 
the text, to meet the requirements of the cipher — as Donnelly 
a es It is probable, too, that ‘ Montaigne is often referred to 
in the Shakespeare plays in the name of Mountaine’ ; and we are 
shown how we can find even the de Ja Mountaine ‘ cunningly con- 
cealed ’ in the Folio text. In short, the proof that Bacon wrote 
the Essays ascribed to Montaigne is of poy the same char- 
acter as the proof that he wrote the plays ascribed to Shakespeare. 
The fact that the Essays were published in French on the 1st of 


The Critic 





heard of. 








Number 362 


March, 1680, when Bacon had just completed his eighteenth year, 
is, | presume, no objection to this cha agen theory. The 
‘youthful Bacon’ began his little games in masked authorship 
rather early, but ‘the greatest of mankind’ was a precocious boy. 
Montaigne, on the other hand, ‘never published ae except 
the translation into French of a Spanish work, until 1580, when 
he was forty-seven years of age, and never wrote anything but 
these Essays.’ Is it likely, then, that he really wrote these? 
ain, ‘ how did Florio, the /¢a/éan master in the Duke of Bed- 
ford’s family, get employed to translate a volume of French essays 
into English?’ It would be useless, I su , to remind Mrs. 
Pott and Mr. Donnelly that Florio’s ‘ Worlde of Wordes ; or most 
copious and exact Dictionarie in Italian and English,’ published in 
1598, shows an extraordinary command of English, being ‘for the 
variety of words far more copious than any dictionary extant in the 
world at that time’ (‘ Athen. Oxon.’); and his well-known attain- 
ments in philology very possibly included a knowledge of French. 
The ‘Baconisms’ in his book prove only too plainly that he was 
another of the masks of the much masquerading Verulam, who, 
having got Montaigne to father the French version of the Essays, 
persuaded Florio to publish the original English as 4#s translation 
of the French. 
Be the book Florio’s or Bacon's, the original is so excessively rare 
(far more so than the ‘ Worlde of Wordes,’ which I picked up this 
ast summer in London for about 3/.) that every lover of choice 
lizabethan English—to say nothing of the matter of the Essays, 
‘so tonic, so exhilarating, so ennobling,’ to quote Mr. McCarthy— 
will be grateful for these exquisite little volumes, which are actu- 
ally small enough to be ~ in one’s pocket (so-called ‘ pocket edi- 
tions’ are generally a delusion) yet legibly printed, and every way 
a delight to the outer no less than the inner eye. 


Deighton's Edition of ‘ Richard II.’—Mr. K. Deighton is bring- 
ing out his neat edition of the Shakespeare plays in rapid succes- 
sion, but I see no evidence of hasty or careless work in the ‘ Rich- 
ard II.’ just published by the Macmillans. It has the merits and 
the faults to which attention has been called in notices of the 
earlier issues—the faults possibly less marked in this book : though 
we find amen explained ‘so be it’; /ay dy, ‘ put off, lay aside’; 
eagle-winged, ‘ soaring aloft like the eagle’; Aad rather, ‘ should 
have preferred’; so much for that, ‘ enough of that subject’ ; 4/e- 
harming, ‘ injurious to health’; J will despatr, ‘1 am determined 
to give way to despair’; for God's sake, ‘1 adjure you in the name 
of God *; and many another note superfluous for students in Eng- 
land or America, if not for those in British India. Is the Oriental 
‘young idea’ so lacking in imagination that the simplest metaphor 
must be paraphrased with Occidental literalism? For instance, 


must it be informed that the cloak of night (hiding ‘ murders, 
treasons, and detested sins’) is ‘the darkness of night by which 
they are screened from observation?’ Under ‘My name be 


blotted from the book of life!’ might not a Bible reference (say, to 
‘Rev.’ iii. 5 or xiii. 8) be quite as well as the note, ‘May my name 
be obliterated from the heavenly record of those who have merited 
happiness hereafter’? The Scriptural allusion is too familiar to 
require a note, except possibly for juvenile Hindus. 

Page's Edition of ‘ King John.’—\ have received a sample vol- 
ume of another school edition of the plays, published by Moffat & 
Paige, London. ‘King John’ is the play, and Mr. Thomas Page 
the editor. A good introduction gives the history of the play, its 
sources, its plot, sketches of the principal characters, literary com- 
ments, etc. A novelty in the notes is their classification under 
various heads—grammar, metre, figurative language, etymology, 
anachronisms, etc. This is objectionable as doing for the student 
what he should be required to do for himself. One of the best 
possible exercises for him is to find elsewhere in the play construc- 
tions, figures, etc., analogous to those in the passage under con- 
sideration ; but here the editor puts together for him all the exam- 
ples of ‘ words accented in a peculiar manner,’ ‘ adjective used as 
an adverb,’ ‘ alliteration,’ ‘ antithesis,’ ‘irony,’ and so on through 
the entire metrical, grammatical, and rhetorical categories. Much 
of the information, as in Mr. Deighton’s books, is superfluous. 
Boys and girls old enough to read Shakespeare do not need to be 
told that a ‘rhetorical question” is ‘a question only in form’; and 
that ‘ Are we not beaten? Is not Angiers lost?’ is‘an emphatic 
way of asserting that we are beaten and Angiers is lost.’ I can 
imagine a pert urchin commenting on this with a ‘ rhetorical ques- 
tion ’ of his own, ‘ Don’t we know all that?’ Sometimes Mr. Page 
is wrong; to my thinking ; as when he says (p. 130) that ‘But m 
despair die under their black weight’ is a mixed metaphor, be- 
cause ‘ curses are first spoken of as having color (black), and then 
as having weight.’ Surely they might have both, and the combina- 
tion here is emphatic and expressive. Our pert urchin might refer 
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the pedagogue to the coal-hod for an example of something at 
once black and heavy. 


Mr. John Bartlett's ‘ Shakespeare Concordance.’—Ali students 
and readers of Shakes will rejoice to know that the great 
Concerdance of the Plays which Mr. John Bartlett of Cambridge 
has been at work upon these many years, will soon be published. 
It will combine the advantages of his own excellent ‘ Shakespeare 
Phrase-Book’ (1881) and Mrs. Cowden-Clarke’s ‘Concordance,’ 
which has so long been a standard reference-book, by giving the 
quotations at such length (an average of two lines to each) that 
one will rarely have occasion to look them up in an edition of 
Shakespeare. This obviates the necessity of adding line-numbers 
to act and scene in the references, which has been suggested as 


desirable in a possible revision of the Cowden-Clarke ‘Concord- . 


ance.’ No doubt the line-numbers would occasionally be con- 
venient in a work like Mr. Bartlett’s, but this would hardly justify 
the labor and cost of inserting them. We shall refer to the volume 
more at length when it eomes out. 


Henry Houssaye's ‘ Cleopatra.’—Students of ‘ Antony and Cleo- 
patra’ will be interested in the translation of Henry Houssaye’s 
study of ‘Cleopatra,’ printed at the De Vinne Press, and published 
by Duprat & Co. of New York. ($1.) The conclusion to which 
the author comes is that Cleopatra was not a great queen, not ‘the 
rival of the mythic Semiramis, or the elder sister of the Zenobias, 
the Isabellas, the Maria-Theresas, and the Catherines.’ ‘ But for 
her connection with Antony she would be forgotten with Arsinoe 
or Berenice. If her renown is immortal, it is because she is the 
heroine of the most dramatic love-story of antiquity.’ 

Apropos of the Egyptian queen and courtesan, the édition de 
luxe of ‘ Antony and Cleopatra,’ advertised by Duprat & Co. in 
the last number of The Critic, is likely to be the mpst elegant of 
the many elegant books of this holiday season. It is to be ip 
that the Introduction by one W. J. Rolfe will not be regarded as 
seriously marring it! 





On Cutting the Leaves of a Magazine 


WHY DOES NO PEN proclaim the joys of cutting the leaves of a 
Magazine? The eager interest ; the glimpses of hidden wealth—a 
phrase, a title that seizes the eye and toles along the brain; the dip- 
ping here and there into treasures already ours, and yet to be ex- 
plored ; the sudden haste to look upon some other hoard, before 
the first is half discovered,—surely the charm, the fascination, the 
excitement thereof deserve their own chronicler. It is very easy to 
bring great witness. All the world remembers the calm, consider- 
ing soul, who was yet in such a hurry that he must needs 
sacrifice the book itself! That buttered knife tells a tale of a 
desire to see what comes next which began even with books 
themselves methinks. It may be—who can tell ?—that the sim- 
ple artifice of shut and forbidden leaves adds value to their 
contents. Those half-finished sentences, those promised pictures, 
that lost dénouement—what may not be behind the closed door 
when once it is wrenched open? Was it true, then, that the an- 
cients stitched across the papyrus here and there, lest it roll 
too swiftly off the ready blocks? What became of that ancient 
sage who suddenly found his little cylinder broken in two, and the 
half of it vanished? No such dire calamity befalleth us, as we sit 
by the fire and look at the familiar covers we have looked on twelve 
times these many years. What strange tales of strange countries 
wait inside those lonenet sheets lying with shut mouths till they 
shall be entreated to reveal their secret! Or those unopened pages 
under that weird face—they hold state secrets, it may be. The 
firelight leaps up. Let us draw the curtain and listen awhile to the 
talk of these old friends. 

What a picture is this that one has brought! How fit for kings’ 
walls! It was but the other day such beauty was not, and now it 
serves the humblest. Let uslinger a little here, and first take from 
ats shelf that old volume of the well-beloved Scrzbner's eens 
and turn its pages over to one and another of its unspeakable wood- 
cuts. - What infantile subjects, what curious drawing, what crude 
printing! And yet this was the best, scarcely a score of years 
agone. But we laugh gently at the queerness, as one who smiles 
at old yg whee arp or there is a sort of pathos in putting them 
beside the beautiful 
pleasure. And as we turn the yellow pages and note once more 
their contents, the infinite riches in a little room, it seems hardly 
worth while to cut the new leaves lying in our lap. It were better, 
4t would seem, to re-read the old. Surely the great heart, the tire- 
dess brain of him who stood sponsor for the christening of that 






work of to-day and thinking of our whilom “ 
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man-child, have words of wisdom for our time also. Let us heed 
them once more, and be wiser than those children of the day who 
must be fed with fresh fruits from twelve manner of trees. 

But what is that on the table—a new Scribner that knows not 
Joseph? We shall have the end of ‘Jerry’ now. Let us put up 
the old book. That can wait another round of days. We must 
see what tale is told for us, and hidden there, Fetch the paper- 
cutter—or, stay! here is a hair-pin; we shall see at last how they 
settled all the problems of destiny and life. But first, suppose we 
cut all the pages bound fast with the binder’s frost, and let them 
babble on like the brook in spring. We shall not then be brought 
to a sudden stop in the midst of the catastrophe, or face the fierce 
temptation of the forefinger. Those portraits are interesting. 
Who is this? Let us read a bit. Why go back to imaginary woes 
when the real world.waits for us? And over there a new Harfer 
describes many men of many lands, or would fain introduce us to 
kings of commerce, lords of the press, heroes of the stage. Life is 
better than story-telling, after all. That can wait for this. And 
we have forgotten the Easy Chair and the Study, and across the 
hearth one calls out, ‘Oh—let us look at the Drawer.’ Where did 
we begin? Is it worth while, perhaps, to make an orderly progress 
round these monthly salons? Let us rather drop into them here 
and there, democratic fashion; and touch the humor of the day 
with this one, or catch a glimpse of the world with that. 

The wide world over waits with us at this audience. The circle 
stops not at Russia or at Japan or at Good Hope. Nor seas nor 
tongues mark any boundaries thereof. The many-threaded bond 
binds together not alone the wide spaces, but makes strong and 
much carrying bridges across the deep cafions that cut through 
society. Is it for —o that the same magazine lies on the rude 
box in the tents of Oklahoma which my lady reads in her scented 
boudoir? Is it a trifle that Nihilist and Emperor see through the 
same foreign spectacles? The actor sits down by the clergyman 
here, the poet listens to the statistician; at the Editor’s table, 
Dives must needs hear the tale of Lazarus, and the statesman at- 
tend the cry of justice. Here the minstrel sings once more, and 
the weary listen; the sick-bed becomes Aladdin’s carpet; the sad 
forget their sorrow. That were indeed a careless world that paid 
no debt of gratitude for such service. It is surely with reason that 
it jostles about the gates in eager haste for their outswinging as 
the flying months bring round the appointed hour. 

Yet it may be, after all, that these tempting pages still lying in 
their brown wrappers will prove but Dead Sea apples. Why cut 
them at all? Why not set them up, like first editions, to look at 
and think of and let imagination loose upon? It has been true 
sometimes that these dlers of literature brought much disap- 
pointment in their packs. Lustrous satin folds of biography proved 
to have a cotton back of judicious claquing. The fascinating tis- 
sue of a review was shot through with the cheap threads of a book 
advertisement. The heavy broadcloth of an essay on a cause 
celébre proved full of the flock of special pleading for the stock- 
holder's view. The small wares of a whole department of criti- 
cism seemed to be all ‘manufactured expressly for this market.’ 
Even the pictured face and figure was sometimes but a decoy for bait 
tocome. It may be that these pages also, like those which have 
been before, will seem somewhat false friends, and those that set 

forth the soaps and the railways will be the truest of all the pages. 

Ah, not so! These are but misanthropic plaints, imaginary woes 
born of the rain dropping onthe fallen leaves outside. Put a stick 
of driftwood on the fire, and in the rainbow of the mounting flames, 
fight the battle of belief with the doughty champions of faith and 
skepticism ; or follow Daudet’s witcheries through field and flood, 
and forget that social classes exist. What gems of prose, what 
heat of poetic fire may be but over the leaf ! 

There was once a man who cut such leaves and came u 
Macaulay’s essays, and Carlyle’s rough glories, and the gentle Elia. 
Some one found the ‘ Thanatopsis” between such folds, and the 
mystic message from Concord. But yesterday we ourselves were 
hasty spendthrifts of precious time, that we might get a fresh store 
of ‘ Middlemarch,’ or listen to the opening of the wise Autocrat’s 
portfolio, or greet once more the Victorian Poets; the beginnings 
of our country at one ear, and its salvation at the other, wakened 
month by month our slumbering pride of patriotism, and some 
fairy godmother's coach waited again and again to bear us on new 
journeys to new happy valleys. Teeupec we may find a tranc- 
ing story-teller, a fore-looking philosopher, a poet seeing visions— 
all these and more may be between such covers. Ah! what 
Columbuses are we, when we set sail in the fire-light, to find all 
worlds, in these our barques of the brain, to win all treasures with 
that good sword, our paper-knife ! 

Anna L. DAWES. 
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“Of Making Many Books” 


SINCE LAST WEEK'S Critic appeared, with its record of the 
plans and doings of a hundred authors, we have learned what 
several other writers are doing or proposing to do. 

Mr. William H. Bishop is i th St third year of his stay 
abroad—living in Verona, which he finds a good deal of an occu- 
pation in itself. He lives in what is known as the Palazzina Giusti, 
attached to the famous, old-fashioned Giusti Garden, which many 
travelers, including Americans, stop to see on their way to or from 
Venice. As to literary work he is doing a three-act comedy, in a 
form adapted both to England and America. 


Mr. Eugene Field, the Chicago poet, story-writer and journalist, 
reached New York on his way home from Europe on Nov. 22. He 
has five stories under way: one a tale of Rocky Mountain life, one 
a Mexican legend, one a story of a Swiss hunchback, another a 
treatment of the were-wolf legend, and the fifth a Christmas tale. 
He has rewritten the were-wolf story seven times, and is still dis- 
satisfied with it. Mr. Field has five pieces of verse unpublished, and 
has brought back from Europe over two hundred themes for little 
lyrics. The trouble he has is not in getting subjects to write about, 
but in finding enough time and robust enough health to treat the 
subjects he has in mind. The New York Z¢mes (to which, we may 
say, we are not indebted for the foregoing facts) gives the follow- 
ing account of the booty he has brought back with him :— 

With Mr. Field from Europe came his family and a large and elegant- 
ly miscellaneous assortment of curios, including an axe with which Mr. 
Gladstone hewed many trees at Hawarden, bearing on it an inscription 
from Robert Browning, and a note from the Grand Old Man attesting 
the genuineness of the implement. Besides this there are several dozen 
canes, of every earthly pattern, pieces of the Blarney Stone, and stones 
from the graves of Thackeray, John Bunyan, John and Charles Wesley, 
and the Rev. Father Prout. Mr. Field’s trunks are loaded with rings 
and bric-4-brac, and he showed the reporter a wooden horse given him 
by J. L. Toole, the actor. 

Mr. Joaquin Miller has forsworn writing for the nonce, and is 
planting trees with the enthusiasm of a novice—has already 
planted more than 20,000. His mountain home, ‘The Hights,’ 
Oakland, Cal., can be descried from San Francisco. When his 
vine and fig-tree have grown to a proper height, he will sit down 
under them and rest and write, and write and rest. 

Miss Harriet Waters Preston and her niece Miss Louise Dodge 
(the ‘L.D.’ of the Atlantic essays) are going to the Old World at 
the beginning of the year, and as soon as they have Italy and the 
British Museum within reach again will continue their joint arti- 
cles on the classic travelers and letter-writers. They have a few 
more Romans still on their list, and will go on to Petrarch and 
others of the classic Italians. 


Mr. Robert Louis Stevenson has just sent to the McClure syndi- 
cate a complete serial story for the youth’s department, edited by 
Mrs. Burnett, to which, also, serial stories will be contributed by 
Mrs. Burnett herself, Mr. Stockton and Mrs. Deland. Besides this 
story, Mr. Stevenson has sent to Mr. McClure twenty letters from 
the South Seas, descriptive of life in the islands of the South Pa- 
cific, which are particularly attractive because of their autobio- 
graphical interest. These will be published in the New York Sus 
exclusively. Mr. Stevenson is now at work upon a novelette which 
he promises to forward within two months. Just now he is laying 
out his estate in Samoa, and will begin building his house in 
March, with the expectation of having it ready for occupancy in 
August. Evidently Mr. Stevenson has had no experience in build- 
ing, or he would not be very hopeful about getting into his house 
at the appointed time. 

Miss Constance Fenimore Woolson, having completed some 
sketches of travel—reflections of her last winter’s sojourn in the 
East—and a number of short stories, is now writing a novel. The 
stories and sketches will be published next year. Miss Woolson 
has settled for the winter at Cheltenham, England. 





The Fine Arts 
Art Notes 


MR. WILLIAM BLACK, in the December Magazine of Art, 
‘writes sensibly of ‘ The Illustrating of Books’ from the author’s 
point of view. He says that the author is almost always at first 
disappointed because the artist’s notion of how things must have 
looked is different from his own ; but when the artist is a man of 
talent, he often improves upon a situation or a description. Stu- 
dents, he thinks, may well get along without illustrated editions, 
but to the general public they area benefit. The frontispiece is an 
etching by J. Dobie of Mr. Watts’s would-be fleshly ‘Fata Mor- 
gana.’ The descriptive article is on ‘Warwick Castle,’ hand- 
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somely illustrated by J. Fulleylove, R.1. Anarticle on‘ The Eng- 
lish School of Miniature Art’ introduces portraits of. Bianco Ca- 
lla, Jane Seymour, Edward IV., Princess Elizabeth, and Lady ~ 
ane Grey. A fine wood-engraving of Sir Edwin Landseer’s 
Newfoundland dog—‘ A Distinguished Member of the Humane 
Society ’—is the a picture. An article on modern Belgian 
painting and sculpture has cuts of Wauters’s portrait of Gen. Goffi- 


net, and of Vanderstappen’s fine group of ‘ St. Michael trampling on 
Satan.’ 


—An etching by C. O. Murray after Philip H. Calderon’s picture 
‘ Faithful Hearts ° is the frontispiece of Te Portfolio for Novem- 
ber. The faithful hearts are those of an old farmer and a little 
girl, who are decorating a grave with flowers. Justin H. McCarthy 
and Mr. Pennell in their walk from Charing Cross to St. Paul’s 
have reached Fleet Street, and give us pictures of the offices of The 
Sporting News, the Datly News and the ‘ Henry VIII. Hair-Cut- 
ting Saloon.’ The editor has a long lament over the ‘French 
Boycott against English Art,’ which he attributes to French jeal- 
ousy of the naval and colonial power of Great Britain. The series 
of illustrated articles on ‘ The British Seas’ is continued with a 
drawing by B. Moore of the ‘ Mouth of the Tyne’ and one by G. 
Balmer of ‘ Tynemouth Castle." A fine photogravure is given of 
o New Holbein at the British National Gallery, ‘The Ambassa- 

ors.’ 


—The Art Committee of the Fellowcraft Club has arranged an 
exhibition of ‘ artists’ scraps and sketches,’ by members of the Club, 
to be open on Friday, Saturday (to-day) and Sunday, Friday and 
Saturday afternoons being ladies’ days. 

—The December Av? Amateur comes accompanied by a large 
color plate of a vase full of roses, by Victor Dangon, who, as a 
painter of flowers, has few superiors; and an interesting portrait 
in colors of the artist Coffin, by J. Carroll Beckwith. The latter is 
an excellent reproduction of an exceptionally good portrait. Mr. 
Beckwith, like Poe with his ‘ Raven,’ tells us, in cold prose, how it 
is done. There is an article on the New York and Philadelphia 
exhibitions ; an illustrated paper on the French decorative painter 
Puvis de Chavannes; and one on the English ‘ Arts and Crafts’ 
exhibitions. An article on the Pennsylvania Academy of Fine 
Arts gives a view of the modelling class at work, and specimens 
in facsimile of the work of the composition class. Other illustra- 
tions are two pretty drawings, by Moreau le Jeune, of children 
asleep; and many designs, some in color, for china-painting. 





Notes 


PUBLICATION will be begun in January of a monthly review to 
be devoted to the scientific study and discussion of education, 
higher, secondary and primary, and to be known as The Educa- 
tional Review. Each number will contain signed articles by lead- 
ing authorities on topics of current interest, critical notes and dis- 
cussions on educational subjects, an account of important move- 
ments in educational thought throughout the world, and results of 
contemporary psychological research so far as the same have an 
educational significance. Particular attention will be paid to the 
many questions arising out of the state control of education. Cor- 
respondence is engaged from the chief educational centres of Eu- 
rope, and a summary of the contents of the leading educational 
journals published abroad will be regularly given. An especial 
feature will be reviews and notices of new educational publications, 
including text-books. Zhe Review will be edited by Nicholas 
Murray Butler, Ph. D., Professor of ay sway | in Columbia Col- 
lege and President of the New York College for the Training of 
Teachers, assisted by E. H. Cook, Ph.D., Rutgers Preparatory 
School, New Brunswick, N. J.; William H. Maxwell, Ph.D., 
Superintendent of Schools, Brooklyn, N. Y.; and Addison B. 
Poland, Ph.D., Superintendent of Schools, Jersey City, N. J. 
Henry Holt & Co. will be its publishers. . 

— The Scots Observer of Edinburgh has changed its name but 
not its character, and will hereafter be known—and widely known— 
as The National Observer. 

—Dr. Wm. E. Griffis’s standard work, ‘ The Mikado’s Empire,’ 
is appearing in a sixth edition from the Harper press. Three sup- 
plementary chapters—‘ Japan in 1883,’ ‘ Japan in 1886,’ and ‘ Japan 
in 1890’—bring the history down to last August. The origin of 
representative government, with a digest of the Constitution of 
Feb. 11, 1889, 1s given in the last chapter, and an index of sixteen 
pages completes the work. : 

—‘ A Washington Bible-Class,’ the new book by Gail Hamilton 
might have for its motto Professor Huxley’s declaration :—‘ I have 
always advocated the reading of the Bible. It is so certain to my 
mind that the Bible contains within itself the refutation of nine- 
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tenths of the mixture of sophistical metaphysics and old-world 
superstition which has been piled around it ; so-called Christians 
of later times.’ It is published by D. Appleton & Co. So also is 
‘ The Story of my House,’ by George H. eon author of ‘ The 
Garden’s Story.’ 

—Miss Helen Gray Cone’s Century paper on ‘ Women in Ameri- 
can"Literature’ has been translated into Dutch and published in 
Holland. 

—Estes & Lauriat have in press, in codperation with the Brown- 
ing Society of London, Browning’s prose Life of Strafford, which 
wi oe an introduction by J. B. Firth and a preface by F. J. Fur- 
Nivall, 

—In the free public lecture course at the College for the Train- 
ing of Teachers, Grammar School Principal Geo. E. Hardy will 
speak on Jan. 20 of ‘ The Place and Function of Literature in Ele- 
mentary Schools,’ and Mr. Hamilton W. Mabie on Jan. 27 of ‘ The 
Study of Literature.’ 


—J. G. Cupples Co. will soon issue a holiday book entitled 
‘ Aunty’s Elfin Land,’ a collection of fairy-stories written by Mrs. 
Maria Hildreth Parker and illustrated by Hermann D. Murphy. 

—In returning to their old quarters at 282 Fifth Avenue, Fred- 
erick A. Stokes Co. announce that their stock is ‘ absolutely new’ ; 
also, that prices will be ‘ greatly less than formerly.’ Apparently 
the McKinley bill does not affect the business of this firm: it is 
the fashion nowadays to advertise that prices are going up, not 
that they are, to be ‘ greatly less.’ 


—Baker & Taylor Co. announce a new book by the Rev. Dr. 
Theodore L. Cuyler, late of the Lafayette Avenue Church, Brook- 
lyn, entitled ‘ How to Be a Pastor.’ 


—‘ The Letters of “S.G. O.” to The Times,’ just-published in 
London by Griffith, Farran & Co., fills two large volumes and con- 
tains a portrait of the writer. The printing of the work has been 
carried on under great difficulties, as the only complete set of the 
letters belonged to Lord Sidney Osborne, roe | were pasted by him 
in a book which had to be preserved intact. ‘Methodism and the 
Church of England’ is the title of an anonymous little book which 
will shortly be issued by the same house. 


—The Agassiz Professorship of Oriental Languages will soon 
be established at the University of California, at Berkeley. The 
chair was endowed by Edward Tompkins of Oakland, eighteen 
years ago; but the conditions of the gift were such that the prop- 
erty deeded could not be sold for the required $50,000 until this 
year. 


—‘The Bible Verified,’ by the Rev. Andrew W. Archibald of 
Davenport, Iowa, has just been issued _by the Presbyterian Board 
of Publication. 


—Tickets have been sold for a novel entertainment at the Berk- 
eley Lyceum, on Thursday and Friday afternoons of this weck, for 
the benefit of a charity. Browning’s ‘In a Balcony,’ played by 
women only and with only women as spectators, was a success 
when given in Boston last spring; and parties were made up at the 
Hub to attend the performance here. The performers are mem- 
bers of the Saturday Morning Club, which last year produced the 
Greek play ‘ Antigone.’ Their names are Mrs. Tilden, Mrs. Rob- 
ertson and Mrs. Burlin, the last playing Norward, the gallant of 
the play. 

—Mr. Gottsberger will issue this week ‘ The Elixir, and Other 
Tales,’ by Georg Ebers, translated from the German by Mrs. Ed- 
ward H. Bell, with a portrait of the author. 

—At the second annual meeting of the American Folk-Lore So- 
ciety, at Columbia College, on Friday and Saturday last, the Indian 
Messiah craze, which has recently caused such keen apprehensions 
of an armed outbreak of the aborigines, was discussed by Miss 
Alice C. Fletcher and others qualified to speak of it with special 
knowledge. 
ried out, and the following officers elected for the coming year :— 
President, Prof. Otis T. Mason of the Smithsonian Institution, at 
Washington ; Council, Dr. Daniel G. Brinton of the University of 
Pennsylvania, Dr. Franz Boas of Clark University, Worcester, Mass.; 
Dr. H. Carrington Bolton of this city, Prof. T. F. Crane of Cornell 
University, J. Deans of Victoria, B. C.; the Rev. J. Owen Dorsey 
of Washington, D. C.; Miss Alice C. Fletcher of Idaho, Prof. Al- 
cée Fortier of New Orleans, V. Guillou of Philadelphia, Horatio 

‘Hale of Clinton, Ontario; Mrs. Mary Hemenway of Boston, C. C. 
ios of Augusta, Ga.; Charles G. Leland of London, William 

ells Newell of Cambridge, Mass; J. S. Newberry of this city, 
and F. W. Putnam of Cambridge, Mass.; Treasurer, Dr. John H. 
Hinton of this city. The next convention will be held at Wash- 
ington. 
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Current Criticism 

THE EXCELLENCE OF AMERICAN MAGAZINES,—An article in- 
the St. James's Gazette some time ago asked, ‘ Why are American 
magazines better than our own?’ and answered the query by ex- 
plaining our bulk-system of postage. This was curiously off the- 
truth, as our English cousins are apt to be because of their imper- 
fect knowledge of affairs in ‘the States.’ The enormous circula-- 
tions of our leading magazines were, as a matter of fact, built up- 
before the bulk-postage system was introduced, and although our 
postal methods, particularly in recent years, have tended to foster 
the development of periodicals, our magazines are what they are- 
simply because they have been made and pushed with great enter-- 
prise and good judgment. In England, on the contrary, the pat- 
ronage, here concentrated on our few leading magazines, is dis- 
tributed among several times our number, most of them of rather 
weak literary quality. Nearly every English publishing-house con- 
siders it necessary to have its own magazine for the pushing of its 
own books and as a means of swapping advertisements with other 
publishers. Few of them have obtained a circulation which war- 
rants the outlay for illustrations required by our illustrated month- 
lies. The success of Messrs. Macmilldn’s English Illustrated” 


Magazine is, therefore, all the more creditable.— Zhe Publishers” 
Weekly. 





The Free Parliament 
| Ad communications must be accompanied with the name 
and address of the correspondent, not necessarily for publica- 
tun, Correspondents answering or referring to any question 
are requested to give the number of the question for con- 
venience of reference. | 
QUESTIONS 
1595.—Can you tell us anything about the following old epigram :— 
Nos Poetz sumus tribus, 
Peter Pindar, Pye et Pybus; 
Si ulterius ire pergis, 
Nobis add, Sir James Bland Burgess. 
GREAT BARRINGTON, Mass, 


Publications Received 


J of new F000 po my is acknowledged in this column. 
of any work will depend upon its interest and importance. 
given the publication is issued in New York.\ 
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When no address ie 


Baldwin, J. Harper’s Sixth Reader. 90C..........c.c00 ceeceeeeeee Harper & Bros. 
os —_— By MA poomend and Others. $1.25...... .. .. Hunt & Eaton. 

m, L. F. Every-Day Etiquette. 75C. .. ....cccecscccccesccsenes W. D. Kerr. 
Cari, F. Mathematics in the United States. 


Washington: Government Printing Office. 
Champlin, J.D. Young Folk’s Cyclopedia. $2.50..... ... .....Henry Holt & Co. 
Charing Cross to St. Paul’s. By J. McCarthy oan J. Pennell. $7.50. 
Macmillan & Co. 
Coleridge, S. T. The Ancient Mariner............ -... 205 ec» Boston: Ginn & Co. 
Dale, R. W. The Living Christ and the Four Gospels. \. 
A. C. Armstrong & Son. 


Defoe, D. Life of Colonel Jack...... 2. csseccccceee secs Boston : J. S. Smith & Co. 
Greenwood, G. History of my Pets..............200.eeeee: United States Book Co. 
Greenwood, G. Stories of My Childhood..... ............. United States Book Co. 


Goethe. Faust: A Tragedy. Tr. by J. S. Blackie. $1.75.......... Macmillan & Co. 
Harris, C. Selections for Gorman omposition. soc....Boston: D. C. Heath & Co, 
James, W. Dictionary of the English and German Language. $2.50. 

ay A F. A. Stokes Co. 
Kipling, R. Departmental Ditties,................ ..0s see United States Book Co. 
RG, Mie. WORN e Bhi ccchoe dhordigiorers Egremont, Cheshire, En te a Robb. 
Lumby, J. R. The Acts of the Apostles.... ...... ..... London: C. f Jay & Sons. 
Macaulay, T. B. Second Essay on the Earl of Chatham......... Boston: Ginn & Co. 
Mackay of Uganda. By his Sister. $150 ............... «: A. C. Armstrong & Son. 
Mahaffy, J. P. The Greek World Under Roman Sway. §$3........Macmillan & Co. 
Martin, B. E. In the Footprints of Chas, Lamb. $2.s0...... Chas. Scribner’s Sons, 
Mathews, J. H. Maggie Bradford’s School-Mates. $1.25........... F. A. Stokes Co, 
Munro, J. Pioneers of Electricity. $1.40............. Tp plan Biren Ses F. H. Revell, 
Nicolson, EE kB EE et ee Boston: Ginn & Co, 
AB Oe S RG Ree ee | eR a Hunt & Eaton, 
Ogden, R. A Loyal Little Red-Coat. $2... ......... .. Lweveokeal F. A. Stokes Co 
Ohnet, G. Countess Sarah. 50C.... ....0.ee.eeee ee St. Louis: The Waverley Co.° 
Overarch, J. St. Paul: His Lifeand Times. $1...........A. D. F. Randolph & Co. 
Page, i. enry Martyn. 75C...........- KGtese Cveesereede eoegnsed F. H. Revell. 
Perry, T.S. A History of Greek Literature. $7.50.........+..0++ Henry Holt & Co. 
Pratt, A. M. Friends from my Garden. Iil. by L. C. Hills. $2.50..F. A. Stokes Co. 


Putnam, J.P. Architecture under Nationalism. 

Boston: The Nationalist Educational Assn.- 
Rand, E. A. Deeds worth Telling. $r.50..... Fo ae sed enspeikames eu Hunt & Eaton. 
Rolfe, J.C. Heavton Timorvmenos.  30C..........-e00ss0-0000 Boston: Ginn & Ce. 
The German Soldier, $1........... Phila.: J. B. Lippincott Co. 
Macmillan & Co. 
satiate aie Hunt & Eaten. 
. Chica; at Searle & Gordon. 


I i DOOR. os. 002- 
Sibylline Oracles. Tr. by M. S. Terry. 
Starrett, H. E. Gyppy YER Tee 2p eatin 
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Stoddard, BAM WEG ois casencacanssnonsd . Scribner’s Sons. 
Talbot, E. V. The Perseverance of Chryssa Arkwright. $2......... Hunt & Eaton, 
The Colonel’s Christmas Dinner. Ed. by Capt. Chas. aoe. 5c. 

Phila.: J. B. Lippincott Co. 
Thus Think and Smoke Tobacco. Ill. by G. W. Edwards. $2.s50...F. A. Stokes Co. 
Tillier,C, My Uncle Benjamin...............se-eeeeeeeeeens Boston: B. R. Tucker. 
Trafton, A. wothy's Experiecce..cccccece soe cecccccce: Boston: Lee & She es 
Under the Nursery Lamp. 75C......06...-.-eeeees 0 see A. D. F. Randolph & Co, 
Wagner’s (Richard) Letters to his Dresden Friends. Tr. and ed, by J. S. Shed- 

rae as8 Scribner & Welford. 


Wharton, G. and P. Wits and Beaux of Scciety. 5 
Phila.: Porter & Coates. 
Wolff, J. Fifty Years, Three Months, Two Days. $1.50 .. Thos. ¥Y. Crowell & Co. 

DEI .ccces bi Fo. dusees. Thos. Y. Crowell & Co, 
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EDUCATIONAL. EDUCATIONAL. 
mee en me Tacuers’ AGENCY. NEW YORK. 
Oldest and best known in U. S. 





CONNECTICUT. 


Connecticut, Hartford. 
OODSIDE SEMINARY. Home and Col- 


preparat for Girls. 
_ Miss Sara J. Smitn, Principal. 








Connecticut, Lyme. 
LACK HALL SCHOOL. A family and 
atory school for boys; highest references > om 
parents from_ members of the Yale Faculty. 
Cuas. G. Bartiatrt, A.M., Principal. 


Connecticut, New Haven, 136 Sherman Ave. 
HE ELDERAGE. Famtry Scuoot ror Younc 
Lapigs + ly located in the suburbs of the 
city. The Misses Bancs, Principals. 


Connecticut, New Haven, West End Institute. 
RS. CADY’S SCHOOL FOR YOUNG 
——. Institute Course of Study and College 
Course. Admits to ciaher Smith, 
Wamar.as'We or Well ley by certificate. Circulars. Early 
application necessary. 














Connecticut, New Milford, Litchfield County, 
NGLESIDE SCHOOL wor ats. on oe 


Musi and Ar ile Cc 
ic o! ere ourse. 


ee ne ee H. en Principal = 


Connecticut, Norwalk. 


Iss names INSTITUTE. A Home School 
tye Young Number of 
im ce Arad > anon. <n e ad- 
== “y ~%y the guages. 
ealthful location. Pupils 
Sonrded thon through the: the Mh months. Board, Washing, 
bd eg in the — branches, $300 utshaleatie 
Send for circular 








New York, Aurora, Cayuga Lake. 
Siss COLLEGE, a WOMEN. 
ree Full Courses of Location beau- 

unis and healthful. A naend 
New ee 4 ready next — 
eT E. S. ay D.D., President. 





New York, Brooklyn, 140-142 Columbia Heights. 
HE MISSES ELY’S 
SCHOOL FOR GIRLS. 


New York, Buffalo, 284 Delaware Ave. 
be og ew npn cul fortieth year 
ember 1 ‘or circulars, address 
¥ Mrs, C, F, Harrr. 








New York, Kingston-on-Hudson. 
OLDEN be" Pos A preparatory — 
G for boy —— September 24. Bite et® 


ro hg eM ross, A.M., Princi 





New York, Newburgh. 
HE MISSES MACKIE’S 
I SCHOOL FOR GIRLS. 
pa The twenty-fifth year will begin September 25, 
r 





New York City, 525 Park Ave., cor. of 6zst St. 


CADEMIC CLASSES FOR GIRIS. 
t. rst. for the Harvard 


tion, and all Co! for women. Daily instruc. 
tion and ice in ec mnastics. Lois A- 
Bancs and Mary B. Wuiron, A.B. 





HE AMERICAN ACADEMY OF THE DRA- 
MATIC ARTs, . SarGent, Director. 
Operative De ment, esse WILLI- Ms, Musical 

Director. Farr, Wittiam e M: = (For 





EDUCATIONAL. 


PENNSYLVANIA. 








ne HALL * SEMINARY.—A School for 
oung Ladies, at Li Lancaster 


Le 


pore locate 


Pennsylvania, Chambersburg. 
ILSON COLLEGE poe Y youre me. 
Fifty miles southwest of Hi “gi ke 
hours, Philndelpbie fv “i You on Pi ae 
elp ve, New seven, Pit 
reo Six tas daily. m board. ron avoid: 
north ‘or room, etc. 
all College Studics except Music and rge Alusic 
College am and Art School pe oenly a = year. 
144, independent of free bs ner ull aaa neo. 
ap gy > on een 
some ai ju a 
Farag ‘age blige Annex 4 yy 2 finished 
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with 40 new rooms. 
Pennsylvania, Philadelphia, 4313 and 43ts Walnut St. 
THOROUGH FRENCH AND ENGLISH 
Home Scuoor ror Twenty Girts. Under the 
charge of Mme. Henrietta Clerc and Miss Marion 
L. Pecke. French warranted (dy yeas 
Terms, $300 a year. Address Mme. H 


Pennsylvania, Williamsport. 
OME SCHOOL FOR GIRLS. * Sever th sear. 
Terms e-opens Sept. 17th. Adress 
Miss MaRig Hoxmes Bisnor for cata' gue. 


S commen bontel ¢ eco yer sank 
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PIERCE CHRISTIAN COLLEGE, 


COLLEGE City, CALIFORNIA. 
A First-Class School for Ladies and Gentleman. 
Able Faculty; Supesmces Town: Pleasant Climate, 
Healthy Location ; 38 ne ; Several 
and Degrees, Address, . KEITH, Prest. 








mission, apply to E. P. STEPHENS 
Manager. 





Connecticut, Hillside, Norwalk. 


RS. MEAD'S SCHOOL for Girls and Young 
Ladies re October 2, 1890, Pre- 





paratory mt fits for any 4 
Complete c course in Literature. and Art. 
Musical ent. Beautiful ion. Ap- 
should be made early. 
Connecticut, Wallingford. 
OSEMARY Balt S0annine Mey DAY 
SCHOOL FOR YOUNG LAD Academ- 


preparatory courses. Principals Mice 
‘Lansinc and Miss Ruutz Regs. Easter Term begins 
/ anuary sth, 1891. For Catalogues address Rosemary 





Connecticu itchfield Co. Co., 
i ex P GUNNERY. A Pomiy Seat i for thirty 
J. C. Brinsmapg, Principal. 





MASSACHUSETTS. 


Massachusetts, Springfield. 
OME AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS. 


Miitaler ad Sasich. 











NEW HAMPSHIRE. 


New Hampshire, Hanover. 

PEMSLER F Scuoot or Scigncz AnD THE Arts. 
Hanover H. Address the President, or 
Prof. E. Ri RucGGuss 











NEW JERSEY. 


New Jersey. Deckertown, Sussex Co. 

EELEY’S HOME SCHOOL FOR BOYS. Lim 
ited to twenty. Home training. h in- 
struction. Prepares 

W. H. Seztey, A.M , Principal. 


New Jersey, Hoboken, 
aaron SCHOOL. The Academic Depart- 








_< ss Ne J, Reopens, SP, fe , Ho- 
2, 
Schools of Sci and 

SEES Gas Ors our sve All other $50 


,per annum. 
New Jersey, New Brunswick. 

UTGERS COLLEGE PREPARATORY 
= OCs Boarding pay BS and 
‘oung Men. Prepares 
Schools or Business 
E, H. COOK, A.M., Ph.D., Head Master. 

New Jersey, 








New York City, 624 Madison Ave , near sgth St. 
= BETS ES Seem. For Boys. ia 
at above 1 
ae Minn Jaman AE ara), Pac 
t zoth the at the sc’ 
each ie from 1x till r. 





New York City, 55 West 47th Street. 
ISS GIBBONS’S SCHOOL FOR GIRLS will 
M Three boarding pupils will 


reopen October t 
emer received into the family. 


New York City, 63 Fifth Avenue. 
HE MISSES GRAHAM. (Successors to 
Misses Green.) Established in 1816. Ts 
. an — the careful caning, ~ 
t Ng wg department, it 
has erto been so , ver’ & known. 
New York City, 52 West s6th Street. 
HE PARK COLLEGIATE b SCmOCE., (boys), 
removed to 52 West 56th St., reopens Sept. 23. 


Parents invited to i ct the school rooms. 
Ex.mee E. Puituirs, A.M., ipal. 











New York City. 4 East s8th St. 
RS. SALISBURY’S gg ors FOR GIRLS. 
1 Facing Central Park, WRe-opens October 1. 





New York City, 113 W. 71st St. 


EST EXD SCHOOL. CoBasione, Junin, and 
Primary Departments, and Military Drill and 


Gymnasium. 
Custer Dowatnson, A.M., Principal. 





New York City, 37 East 68th St. 

HE MISSES WREAKS BOARDING AND 
Day Scuoot ror Younc IES = CuiLp- 
REN, Kindergarten, re-opens 1st. 

Circulars sent on application. 


New York, Tarrytown-on-the-Hudson. 
ISS BULKL* Y’S BOARDING AND DAY 
M SCHOOL FOR GIRLS will re-open Wed- 
nesday, Sept. 17th. 








OHIO. 


Ohio. Painesville. 
AKE ERIE SEMINARY. Course of study liberal 


on Besic and an det oe Evans, 








Ohio, Columbus, 151 Fast Broad St. 
ISS PHELPS’ ENGLISH AND CLASSICAL 
SCHOOL = Young Ladies, 15: E. Broad St., 
Columbus, ‘Special ad 





Bridgeton. 
Som Er. yuneny BS gon: geee be 


. t8go Senpaeee, for 


quan, asic, An, Military H. K. Trasx, Pria. 


in 
iterate, aac, Art. and Social Culture” Fal 
term begias Sept. asth, School Building. 


1890. “New 





Far and Near. 


Published Monthly in the Interest of 
Working Girls’ Societies. 





10 Cents a Copy. $1 a Year. 





The second (December) number contains : 

EDITORIAL NOTES, and Editorial Arti- 
cles entitled: NEW BY-LAWS, THE 
THRIFT HABIT, and THE MISSION 
OF CASSANDRA. 

RESPONSIBILITIES AND OPPORTU- 
NITIES OF A SOCIETY, by Grace H. 
DoncE. 

THE ART OF CULTIVATED OBSER- 
VATION, by AuGustus Hoppin. 

THE WORKING cecal VACATION 
SOCIETY, by J. T 

MARY LOUISE BOOTH (Biographical 
Sketch, No. 2.), 

WORKMATES (Poem), by Lucy Larcom. 

THE FAIRY NEEDLE (Story), by Grace 
Dino LITCHFIELD. 

HOUSEKEEPING FOR TWO (Chap. II.,) 
by ANNA Barrows. 

DISCUSSION OF PROPOSED BY-LAWS, 
by CLuB MEMBERS. 

THE WORLD'S EVENTS. BOOKS, OLD 
AND NEW. THE HOUSEHOLD 
CORNER. FASHION DEPARTMENT. 
HERE A LITTLE AND THERE A 
LITTLE. CLUB NOTES. 


to Cents A Copy. $1 A YEAR. 
THE CRITIC CO., 


52 LAFAYETTE PLACE, New Yorxk. 





The bound volumes of THe Critic afford 
every half year the best and omg, poses 


record that a public or private library can put 
n its shelves. There a no other publication 
i America that rivals Tue CriTIc in its field, 


—New York Sun. 

















The Critic 














MONUMENTS. 





' Now is the time to decide upon Monument Work, so that it 
can be executed during the Winter and set in the early Spring 
without injury to grass or flowers. 


We will forward special designs embodying any ideas you may 


care to suggest. 


SEND FOR 


Let us hear from you. 
ESTIMATES QUOTED FOR WORK SET IN 
HAND-BOOK OF DESIGNS. 


» J. & R.LAMB, 


59 CARMINE STREET 


SIXTH AVENUE CARS PASS THE DOOR. 


ANY PART OF THE UNITED STATES, 


"is 
NEW YORK. 





ROGERS’ 
GROUPS ; 
OF STATUARY. 4 


Are delivered at any 
railroad station free of 
charge on receipt of cat- 


alogue price. Enclose 
Io cents for Illustrated 
Catalogue. 





JOHN ROGERS, 
14 WEST 121H STREET, NEW YorK. 


A hnic 


Horsford’s Acid Phosphate, 


A most excellent and agreeable tonic 
and appetizer. It nourishes and in- 
vigorates the tired brain and body, 
imparts renewed energy and vitality 
and enlivens the functions. 

Dr, H. K. CLarke, Geneva, N. Y., says : 


“It has proved of great value for its tonic 
and revivifying influence.” 





Dr. J. H. SrzepMAn, West Brattleboro, Vt., says: 
“ Best nerve tonic I ever used.” 


Descriptive pamphlet free. 
Rumford Chemical Works, Providence, R. I. 





Beware of Substitutes and Imitations. 
GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878. 


W. BAKER & C0.’S 


Breakfast Cocoa 


tt is e 









Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


W. BAKER & CO., Dorchester, Mass 











RAVEL: A SERIES OF NARRATIVES (BY 
various writers) of personal visits to «laces fa- 

mous for Natural beauty and Historical Hssccia- 
tion. For sale, singly, roc. a number. The first 65 
numbess with index, bound in gray cloth, $2.25 
per vol, post paid. The following is list of numbers 
issued :—Riviera, Lago-Maggiore, Montafon, Fran- 
conian-Switzerland, Wengern Alp, English Lakes, 
Ardennes, Neckar, Rouen to Metz, Quebec, Vallom- 
brosa, Lakes George and Champlain, Lenk, Tirol, 
Holland, Kilarney, Dauphine, Salzkammergut, 
Brienz and Thun, Harz, Haeres. Scotch Highlands, 
Black Forest, Pyrenees, Tarast, Ravenna, Mosel, 
Engelberg, Venice, Monaco, Zermasts, Mountains near 
Nice, Spanish Travel, Bay of Naples, Vogesen, Sa- 
bine Mountains, Arcachon, Devonshire, Lake of Zurich. 
Eastern Pyrenees Heidelberg, Etretat, Schaffloch, Ba- 
denweiler, Sicily, Bavarian Highlands, Wiesen, Oybin, 
Val Maggia. Pegnitz Valley, Uriage. Eifel, Albenga- 
Weimar, I ake Leman, Bohemian Forest, Heiden. En- 
virons of Dresden, Environs of Florence,Lakes of Sa- 


voie, Locarno to Rhone, Thuringen, Headwaters of 
Rhein, Riesenb-idge, White Mountains, Normandie 
and Bretagne, Varese, Fontainebleau, Channel Islands, 
Odenwald, Cap d’Antibes. Directory of Authors, 
3d edition, board, $1. Con'inuous Index nein 
American and British periodicals, $2 per year. De- 
scriptive List of Novels, 50 cents. 
ddress: W. M. Griswo.ip, Cambridge, Mass. 





The 
Remington 


has set the copy for writing 
machines for 15 years. 
It is to-day the 


Standard 


and expects in the future, 
as it has in the past, 

to lead all others 

in adding improvements 
to what will always be 
‘the true model of a 


Typewriter 
Wyckoff, Seamans & Benedict, 


327 Broapway, New York. 











G. P. Putnam’s Sons, 


27 and 29 West 23d St., N. Y. 
PUBLISH THIS WEEK : 


Under Orders; the Story of 
A YOUNG REPORTER. By Kirk 
Munrok, author of the ‘ Flamingo Feather,’ 
‘Derrick Sterling,’ ‘Dorymate’s Campmates,’ 
etc. Illustrated, $1.25. 


Dame Dimple’s Christmas Cel- 
EBRATION. | By MAtTTI£ B. BANKs, Au 
thor of ‘The Children’s Summer,’ ‘ Rich- 
ard and Robin,’ etc. Illustrated, 75 cents. 


This volume gives, in charming story form, 
the biographies of a number of dolls, together 
with their portraits, each one of whom, from 
“‘Crazy Kate” to ‘‘ Little Lord Fauntleroy,” 
was a character. 


Idle Hours. A Collection of 
POEMS. By W. DeWitt WALLACE. 
16mo, cloth extra, gilt top, $1.25. 


A Bundle of Papers. A ser- 


ies of essays and sketches by “ Paul Sieg- 
volk” (Albert Mathews). Fourth edition, 
with new index. 12mo, $1.25. 


“ Thoughtful, quiet essays, always dignified in man- 
ner ome ° sound book and a whole- 
some one, whose lessons are those of self-respect, good- 
nature, deration desty, an 99 
N.Y. Evening Post. 





*,* List of illustrated books for young people, cata- 
logue of holiday publications, Catalogue No.7 af Old 
and Rare English Books, sent on application. 


Books for Book-Lovers. 





Senp Stamp for our New Souvenir 
Catalogue, containing Thirty-four 
Beautiful Illustrations, and Notices 
of our New Publications. 


WELCH, FRACKER CO., 
Publishers and Importers, 


37 Great Jones St. - New York. 





‘ 
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The Critic 


A WEEKLY REVIEW OF LITERATURE AND THE ARTS 


ESTABLISHED 


; Bishop Potter 

1 am glad of this opportunity to express to you my keen sense of 
indebtedness for THE CRITIC. I never read it—and, no matter 
how much driven, I never allow it to go unread—without a fresh 
conviction of its rare worth. It is so thorougnly 7zs?, so discrimin- 
ating, so full of the atmosphere of a courageous, candid and open- 
minded criticism, that one cannot but be proud and glad that so 
good and helpful a journal is winning its way to the wider recogni- 
tion and esteem which it so abundantly deserves.— Bishop Henry 
C. Potter (in private letter, quoted by permission). 





Mr. Stedman 

It is no small success to have established THE CRITIC. We 
could not now get along very well without it. You maintain a high 
and impartial standard of criticism, and have brought out the talent 
of new and excellent writers. I depend greatly upon your Literary 
Notes. Iam sure that publishers, no less than authors and read- 
ers, must feel a practical interest in your success.—Edmund Clar- 
ence Stedman. 


Dr. Vincent 
For one who desires a current report from the active world of 
letters, a knowledge of the best books most recently published in 
every department of Science, Literature and Art, careful critiques 
upon the principal books by specialists in the several departments 
of learning—there is no guide so-full, scholarly and satisfactory as 
THE CrITIC.—Chancellor J. H. Vincent, Chautauqua University. 





Mr, Curtis 
THE CRITIC depends for the just—and we hope assured—suc- 
cess which it has achieved, upon the ability with which it is edited, 
upon the tact with which public sentiment and interest are per- 
ceived, and upon the skill with which the books for review are 
selected.—George William Custis, in Harper's Monthly. 





President Gilman 

I have been a reader of THE CRITIC for a long time past, and I 
like its catholicity, its enterprise, and its readiness to encourage, 
by judicious criticism and suggestion, good work in literature and 
science, as well as in the fine arts.—Presédent D. C. Gilman, Johns 
Hopkins University. 

Dr. Schaff 

[ have kept THE CRITIC from the beginning, and find it a useful 
summary of the literature of the day, in the spirit of a fair and in- 
dependent criticism.— Philip Schaff. 


Mr. Whittier 


I enclose three dollars for THe Critic for the coming year. 
I find it a welcome visitor.—/John G. Whittier. 


Dr. Hedge 


The most impartial, as it is, in my judgment, the ablest critical 
journal in the land.— Frederic H. Hedge. 


JANUARY 1881 


THE CRITIC perfectly distinguishes itself from all existing and 
all previous literary reviews, and has maintained its character until 
it may be said to have been tested and stamped as a success. With 
its refreshing independence and its light and graceful touch, it 
must have contributed very important service in the popularizing 
of the best literature and extending the influence of the better sort 
of taste in reading.— Boston Evening Transcript. 


THE CRITIC is a conspicuous success. Its treatment of literary 
topics is fresh and discerning, while its opinions about books are 
entertaining and instructive. The success of THE CRITIC is a 
success of its methods. and these methods indicate a new departure 
for literary criticism in this country —A¢lanta Constitution. 


The bound volumes of THE CRITIC afford every half-year the 
best and compactest literary record that a public or private library 
can put on its shelves. There is no other publication in America 
that rivals THE CRITIC in its field—New York Sun. 


One need not always agree with its point of view to appreciate 
“the vivacity, pungency, and ability of its criticisms, and the skill 
and judgment which characterize its editorial management. 1: 
ought to have its place on the table of every library in the coun- 
try.— The Chrisitan Union. 

THE CRITIC, without assuming a censorious tone, has become 
the recognized criterion of all that is sincere and worthy in purpose 
and commendable in execution of the literary product of the time. 
Philadelphia Inquirer. 

THE CRITIC has become a positive and indispensable part of 
American literature. The most interesting journal of 
literary criticism in the country.— Springfield Republican. 

An absolute necessity to all who wish to keep themselves thor- 
oughly informed upon the current literature of the day.—Chicago 
Interior. 

Its criticisms are always fair and never crabbed.—_Max O’Rell, 
in “Brother Jonathan and His Continent.” 

There is no literary journal in the country that approaches it.— 
New York Times. 


There is no other purely literary weekly in America.—London 
Athenaeum. 


The ideal literary journal.— Baltimore Presbyterian Observer. 





The first literary journal in America—London Academy. 


Cette excellente revue, THE CRITIC.—Le Livre (Par?s). 





AMERICAN News ComPAny, general agents. Single copies sold and subscriptions taken at THE Critic office and by Charles Scribner's Sons, 
G. P. Putnam’s Sons, Brentano’s, Burnton’s, and the principal newsdealers in the city. Boston: Damrell & Upham’s Old Corner Bookstore, and 


elsewhere. Philadelphia: John Wanamaker. 
5 Carondelet Street. 


Washington : Joseph Shillington. Chicago: Brentano's. 
San Francisco: J. W. Roberts & Co., ro Post Street. 


New Orleans: George F, Wharton, 
London : B. F. Stevens, 4 Trafalgar Square. Paris : Galignani’s, 


224 Rue de Rivoli, and Brentano's, 17 Avenue de l’Opéra. Rome: Office of the Nuova Antologia, Corso 466. 


Single copies, 10 cents. $3 a year, in. advance. 


1 cemittances should be made by registered letter, cheque, or express or postal order. Send ten 
cents for thrve specimen copies. THE CRITIC CO., 52 and 54 Lafayette Place, New York. 


When corresponding with any of our advertises, please mention the fact that you saw his advertisement in THE CRITIC, 


( 
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CALIGRAPH 


GREATEST SPEED! 
BEST FOR MANIFOLDING. 
100,000 Daily 









oR el en le dey ay 


THE 


8 le Case, No. 1, “se 
Double Case, ‘* 2, - - - 85.00 
New Special, «“ 3, . - - 100.00 
For account of speed contests and 
Circulars, address 


THE AMERICAN WRITING MACHINE CO., 
HARTFORD, CONN. 


BRANCH OFFICES: 237 Broacway, New York. 
14 West 4TH Street, CINCINNATI, O. 
1003 ARCH STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 


EnatisH Factory, Coventry, ENGLAND. 





Bank & OFFICE 


FITTINGS. 
Fine Brass Work. 
SpsciaL Desicnson 

APPLICATION. 
A. H, Andrews & Co, 
195 Wabash Av., 
Chicago, 
Andrews ME ECe. 
76 Firrn Ave., N.Y. 















The GREAT LIGHT 


CHURCH 
FRIN ‘atent Reflectors for 
Gas or On ive the rhe, wwerful, 
t & Best Rei known 











— 
Banks, tres, Depots, etc. New an: 

elegant designs. Send size of room. 
Get circular and estimate. A Liberal 
discount to churches and the trade. 


for Churches, Stores, Show 





Ruskin’s Works-Important Announcement. 


We take pleasure in announcing that we have concluded arrangements with Mr. 
Ruskin’s English publisher, by which we shall hereafter be the only authorized publishers 
in America of Ruskin’s books. Prof. Charles Eliot Norton, of Harvard, has engaged to 
write an introduction to each volume of the new edition (the “ Brantwood”), which will 
be printed from type and on paper selected by the author himself before his recent ill- 
ness, and with illustrations prepared under his own supervision, and will be bound in 
accordance with his suggestions. The introductions, from the pen of one of Mr, Ruskin's 
closest friends and most acute and sympathetic critics, will explain the purpose for and 


| the circumstances in which the several books were written, and will doubtless make this 


the standard edition of the writings of the most delightful English stylist of the century. 
The volumes will appear at the rate of about two per month. 


SEVEN LAMPS OF ARCHITECTURE and THE TWO PATHS will be ready shortly. 


“ FASCINATING FAIRY TALES.” 
TALES AND LEGENDS 


FROM THE LAND OF 


THE IZAR. 


A Collection of Russian Stories, translated from the original Russian by 
Epitu M. S. Hopcetts. 


“ A spirited translation of thirty-eight Russian Fairy tales, and it will be welcomed by 
~S who are in search of a new holiday book for children, as well as by the students of folk- 

ore.”"—From the N. Y. Evening Post. 

‘*They have the genuine Russian flavor, are delightfully defiant of probability, are graphic 
and sometimes actually thrilling, and are written in easy, pleasant English. The boys and 
girls will like them.”—/ vom The Cangregationalist. 

‘*The book will be @good holiday gift for children, and can be read with — by older per- 
sons who look beyond the tales to the mental and moral habits out of which they grew.”—From 
the Pittsburg Times. 

“* What we have here, therefore, is something that can be found nowhere else, namely, a 
collection of genuine Russian folk-stories, which is all the more valuable because the translator 
has not tried to be scientific, but merely to be faithful and simple. We cordially commend it 
both for the nursery and for the study table."—From The Churchman. 

‘* The stories are told in the easy and colloquial fashion that children like, while they con- 
tain much that will interest older students of folk-lore and ethnology. As a companion to the 
Grimm story-book in the children’s library, this unpretending but very pleasant volume can be 
cordially recommended.”—From The Critic, 


Handsomely bound in cloth. By mail, postpaid, $1.75. 
CHARLES E. MERRILL & CO., Publishers, 


52 & 54 LAFAYETTE PLACE, New York. 











Established 1857. 


"t be deceived he 
pep. PiINKe ost Pearl St., N. ¥. 












Invested to yield a pres 
ent income of from 6 per 
cent to 8 per cent with 


IDLE 


Send for circulars to 
Ws. H. PARMENTER, 


one half the profits. 
General Agent of the 
WINNER INVESTMENT Co. 


5) State Street, Boston, MON EY 




















Mass. 
PHOTOGRAPHY 


In its Perfection ! 
(INSTANTANEOUS.) 


& NEW STUDIO. 
= NO STAIRS TO CLIMB. 


FPACH BROS. 


: a 93 BROADWAY, 
Cor. 22nd ST., 













MEMORIAL * 
+ TABLETS 


of any description erected in Schools, 
Colleges, Libraries, Chapels, Churches and 
Public Buildings. Send for illustrated 
hand-book. 


J. & R. LAMB, 59 Carmine St., N. ¥, 














BENJ. R. TUCKER, 
P. O. Box 3366, Boston, Mass. 


Has just published : 


“A novel that has no equivalent in the literature 
of this century.”,.—CHARLES MONSELET. 


MY UNCLE 


DO NOT WASTE THE WINTER 


Thousands of readers are now being enrolled in the 
Chautauqua class of ’94. They are to pursue during the 
winter a course of reading in English History, Litera- 
| ture, and Language, arranged by well-known men. The 
plan of work includes: certain volumes especially pre- 
| pared by professors in Harvard, Yale, Ann Arbor, etc. ; 
| a monthly magazine with copious notes, and suggestions 


BENJAMIN. 


A Humorous, Satirical, and Philosophical Novel. 
By CLAUDE TILLIER. 


Translated from the French by Benj. R. Tucker. 
With a Sketch of the Author’s Life and 
Works by Ludwig Pfau. 

This novel, though it has enjoyed the honor of three 
translations into German, has never before been trans- 
lated into English. It is one of the most delightfully 
witty works ever written. Almost every sentence ex- 
cites a laugh. It isethoroughly realistic, but not at 
all repulsive. Its satirical treatment of humanity’s 
foibles and its jovial but profound veep od have 
won its author the title of ** the modern Rabelais.” 

312 pages. Price, in cloth, $1.00; in paper, so cents, 

Mr. TUCKER ALSO PUBLISHES: 

THE KREUTZER SONATA. By Count Leo 
Totsto1. With an a dix containing the author’s 
defence of his work. Cloth, $1.00; paper, se cents. 

THE RAG-PICKER OF PARIS. By Feu Pyar. 
325 pages. Cloth, $1.00; paper, so cents. 

WHAT’S TO BE DONE? By N. G. Tcuerny- 
cuewsky. A Nihilistic romance, written in prison. 
328 pages. Cloth, $1.00; paper, 35 cents, 

For sale by all booksellers; or any book mailed by 





publisher on receipt of price. 
entien this paper. 





for reading ;a membership book with outlines of study, 

| review papers, test questions, and other valuable matter. 

Are you satisfied with your mental habits? Do you 

feel that you understand *‘ the language of the times?” 

Should you not like to do other than desultory reading, 

to follow a definite plan of self-education? Write for 
lar and application blanks to 


JOHN H. VINCENT, 


Drawer 194, Buffalo, N. Y. 








Boston, U. S. A. 


HOTEL BRUNSWICK, 


AMERICAN PLAN, 
Opposite Trinity (Phillips Brooks) Church, 


THE VICTORIA, 


EUROPEAN PLAN, 
Opposite New Old South and Art Club. 


PROPRIETOR, 





BARNES & DUNKLEE, - 
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MISCELLANEOUS. 


TRAVEL. 


DRY GOODS. 





Ovington Brothers, 
RICH TABLE CHINAAND 


SOLID SILVER WARE, 


330 Fifth Avenue, 
New York. 


BROOKLYN House, 
Fulton and Clark Sts, 








BANGS & CO., 


A‘ attonraphs, a coms, 
\utographs, ents ited. 
739-741 eesdaer- New York. 








OLD AND RARE BOOKS. 
LEGGAT BROS,’ 


Cheapest Bookstore in the World. 
BOOKS, RARE. 
MILLION curious & current, 
ON HAND 
LIBRARIES AND BOOKS BOUGHT. 
LIBRARIES FURNISHED CHEAPER THAN 
ANY BOOKSTORE IN THE WORLD. 
Mammoth Catalogue furnished upon application. 
LEGGAT BROTHERS, 


8: CHAMBERS ST., - NEW YORK, 
Third door west of City Hall Park. 


DAVID G. FRANCIS, 


t2 East FIFTEENTH STREET, NEw YORK. 
(West of Univn Square ) 








DEALER IN VALUABLE OLD anp NEW © 


BOOKS. 


Priced Catalogues issued from time to time, 
Sent gratis to any address. 


S. B. LUYSTER, 


g8 Nassau STREET, New York, 
anp Lonpon, ENGLAND, 
Importer of Standard English Books 
OLD AND NEW. 


Catalogues issued bimonthly, and sent gratis 
to any address, on application. 








STANDARD BOOKS IN FINE BINDINGS 
MY SPECIALTY. 


HENRY MILLER, 


BOOKSELLER AND IMPORTER, 
65 NASSAU STREET, 
Bet. John and Maiden Lane, 


WALTER R. BENJAMIN, 


A Letters for collections and extra-illus 
tration ; lish, French and American authors 
Signers of Declaration of bag, mere nn Presidents 
Civil War, Foreign, etc., etc. d for price lists 
Autograph letters ght in any quantity. 


30 West 23d St, New York City. 


THE JESTER. 


A beautifully illustrated, humorous weekly, 24 
ay A te year Write for specimens. Tue 








Sasree, 


CLEOPATRA. ut ‘reals 


Henry Houssaye. One vol., 16mo, $1.00. 


DUPRAT & CO., 349 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 


JOHN PIERCE 


No 76 Nassau Street, New Yerk. Modern Poetry. 
Old Poetry, Old English Literature. First 
American Editions Autographs. Out of the way Books, 











IPHIGENIA—*, 4EGEND OF THE 
ic—C i Sold 





New York. 





OLD DOMINION 
STEAMERS. 


WINTER, 1890-91. 
PROPOSED SAILINGS 


From Pier 26, North River, 
Foot Beach St., N. Y. 


All Steamers Sail at 3 P.M. from New York. 


Passengers leaving New York on 
Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday 
arrive at 
HYGEIA HOTEL, 

OLD POINT COMFORT 
HOTEL WARWICK, 
NEWPORT NEWS, 
THE PRINCESS ANNE, 
VIRGINIA BEACH, 


the following evening in time for 
supper. 


Passengers can secure stateroom accommo- 
dations two or three weeks in advance of day 
of sailing. This can be done by letter, tele- 
gram or telephone. 


Tickets INCLUDE MEALS AND STATE. 
Room AtCOMMODATION. 

Fare $8 ; Round Trip $13. Thirty days Limit. 

“A FEW FACTS,” with 368 Questions 


and Answers, 17th Edition Enlarged. Copies 
on application at Company’s Office. 


WM. H. STANFORD, G.P.A. 
MISCELLANEOUS. 


With Fire and Sword. 


THE GREAT HISTORICAL NOVEL FROM THE 
POLISH OF HENRYK SIENKIEWIEZ, BY 
JEREMIAH CURTIN. READY IMMEDIATE- 
LY. A NEW LIBRARY EDITION PRINTED 
ON CHOICE PAPER, WITH PORTRAIT OF 
THE AUTHOR. 2 VOLS., r3MO, CLOTH, GILT 
TOP, $3.00. ALSO IN ONE VOLUME, 12MO, 
CLOTH, 79s PAGES, $2.00. 

Tue Scene.—Poland and Russia: time 1648-1651. 


“The only modern romance with which it can be 
compared, for fire, potatoes. rapidity of action, 
swift changes, and absorbing interest, is the ‘ Three 
Musketeers’ of Dumas.” —New York Tribune. 


Little, Brown & Co., Publishers, 


254-WASHINGTON StT., BosToN. 


Back numbers of Harper, Century, and Scribner, 
1o cents each. Other periodicals at equally low rates, 
Send for a catalogue. A.S. CLARK, 34 k Row. 
New York City. ; 

F you want back numbers of any Magazine or Re- 
Fon, Waite to WILLIAMS, toe’ Wasr torn 
Srreet. N.Y. ST. NICHOLAS a specialty, 


Rare & Standard Second-Hand Books. 
Booxs Purcuasep ror CasnH. CatTatocuzs Issuzp. 
E. W. Jounnson, 1336 Broadway. N. Y. City. 


EST HOLIDAY PRESENTS.—Fine 

new Etchings, costing when framed from 
$5 upward. Also high-class American water 
colors. 

FREDERICK KEPPEL & CO., 20 
East 16th St., (Union Square). N.B.—Illus- 
trated descriptive catalogue of etchings by mail. 
Price, 10 cents, 





























Amold 
Constable & Co. 


CARPETS. 


Extra Choice 


ANTIQUES. 
Orders taken and designs 


furnished for AXMINSTER and 
Aususson WHOLE CARPETS, 
MAGNIFICENT SKIN RUGS 


Lion, Tiger, Bear and Fox Skins 
Superbly Mounted. 


OIL CLOTHS AND MATS. 


Broadway & 19th Sz., 


NEW YORK. 





Cavanagh, Sandford & Co., 


Merchant 
Tailors and Importers, 


16 West 23d Street, 
Opposite Fifth Avenue Hotel, N. Y. 





All the latest London fabrics regu- 
larly imported. Ladies Cloth Suits, 
Top Coats, Riding Habits, etc. 


Herman Wunderlich & Co. 
868 BROADWAY, 


NBAR 17TH STREET, 





Invite an inspection of the 
latest publications in ETCH- 
INGS, ENGRAVINGS, 


Water Color Paintings, 


Frames made to order, 








